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THURLOW WEED. 


H1s EIGHTY-SECOND BIRTHDAY, NOVEMBER 
15TH, 1879. 

YEW men have played a part so really im- 
I portant in public affairs as Thurlow 
Weed, who, on the 15th of November, entered 
upon his eighty-second year, and whose por- 
trait, from a photograph taken not many days 
before, is given on this page. Though in the 
strict sense of the word Mr. Weed has never 
held any public office, there has been scarcely 
a time for more than forty years when any 
position short of that of President of the 
United States could not have been attained by 





him, had he chosen to seek for it; and since, 
about fifteen years ago, he chose to retire 
from active political life, there are few other 
men who have so honorably connected them- 
selves with subjects of social and municipal 
welfare. The lite of such a man, even while 
living, deserves some mention. 

Thurlow Weed was born at Cairo, Greene 
County, New York, on the 15th day of Novem- 
ber, 1797. While quite young he became an 
apprentice to a printer in the neighboring 
town of Catskill. The War of 1812 broke out ; 
young Weed entered the army as a private, 
and afterwards rose to be quartermaster- 
sergeant. Peace came; there was no more 


soldiering to be done, and he made his way to 
New York, where, in 1816, we find him work- 
ing as a journeyman printer in the office of a 
Mr. Seymour, in John Street. Two of his 
fellow-workmen in this office deserve to be 
named. They were James and John Harper, 
not very long after to be the founders of a 
great printing and publishing establishment. 
Thurlow Weed and James Harper were 
“pressmen,” and two taller 
young men it would have been hard to find. 
Thurlow Weed did not long work as a 
journeyman printer in this city. Not long after 
he became of age he thought he saw an open- 
ing to a wider sphere, and he established a 








paper called the Agricwturist, put forth in a 
rural district in the State of New York.  Be- 
fore long it came to be pretty well assured 
that he had in him the making of the editor 
of a political newspaper; but in the mean- 
time such a newspaper had to be established, 
and the future editor had slowly to feel his 
way into the field of work which it lay in 





and stouter | 


him to occupy. Of the .various newspapers 
which he edited during the next ten years 
| it is not now worth while to speak, further 
‘than to say that the last of them, the Anti- 
| Masonic Enquirer, was published at Roches- 
ter, N. Y. 

(Continued on page 219.) 


HON. THURLOW WEED, DISTINGUISHED JOURNALIST AND POLITICIAN, WHO CELEBRATED HIS EIGHTY-SECOND BIRTHDAY ON SATURDAY, 
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The illustrations of the Grant Reception in 
Chicago, and of the Chandler Funeral in our last 
issue, made from sketches by our special artists, 
elicitat wide appreciation and a heavy sale in 
that city, and elsewhere throughout the West— 
single copies commanding fifty cents. We are 
gratified at this evidence of popular appreciation, 
and, in order to deserve it in the fullest sense, shall 
take care that no event of real public interest- 
any where in the Union—shall elude the pencils of 
our artists. 


We give in the present issue the fifth of a 
series of illustrated interviews with eminent 
public men, which it is proposed to continue 
as a special feature of FRANK LESLIE’s IL- 
LUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. The present in- 
terview, with Senator Bayard, of Delaware, 
embodies the views of that distinguished stales- 
man as to several of the leading questions of 
the day, and will be found of special interest 
at this time when Mr. Bayard’s availability 
as a Presidential candidate is being widely 
discussed. 

We also give in this number an illustrated 
interview with Colonel Mapleson, in which 
the sidelights are thrown upon the daily life 
and experiences of an impressario, and a 
good deal of entertaining information is fur- 
nished as to the business of opera. 


AN UNTOWARD RESULT. 
PTNHE result of the recent election in Vir- 

ginia would seem to indicate, con- 

trary to our first suppositions, that the 
‘*Readjusters” have carried a majority of 
the Legislature over the ‘' Debt-payers.” 
As the ‘ Debt-payers”* were the avowed 
supporters of what is known as the 
**McCulloch Compromise,’’ which was it- 
self a readjustment of the debt of the State, 
devised for the purpose of effecting a com- 
position between the State and its credit- 
ors, as also for the purpose of extending 
the time and facilitating the conditions on 
which the debt may be ultimately extin- 
guished, it follows that the Readjusters, 
in repudiating that compromise, are 
pledged to clamor for some future arrange- 
ment still more ‘‘favorable”’ to the State 
and still more disadvantagesus to the in- 
terests and rights of the creditors. Ina 
word, the finances of Virginia, which it was 
hoped had been moored to a safe and ex- 
pedient proposition which saved the honor 
without impoverishing the revenues of the 
commonwealth, are at sea again, and that, 
too, on a turbulent sea, vexed by the storms 
of an angry political controversy. 

The mischievous nature and conse- 
quences of such a result are not to be 
measured simply by the decline which has 
taken place in the quotations and value of 
the Virginia securities—if indeed it be 
proper to speak of ‘‘securities” at a time 
when a majority of the representative popu- 
lation of the State are doing their utmost 
to shake the public confidence in the se- 
curity of the State’s public stocks. When 
we consider the historical place which Vir- 
ginia holds not only among her Southern 
sisters but in the Union at large, to which, 
in the earlier days of the Republic, she 
was the fruitful ‘‘ mother of States and of 
Presidents,” it can scarcely be regarded as 
otherwise than a national calamity that 
this once great and magnanimous common- 
wealth should now allow—or seem to allow 
—her financial honor to be trailed in the 
dust. 

We are not, indeed, without our hopes 
that the meditated wrong will be arrested 
in time to save the good people of Vir- 
ginia from the mortification of seeing a 
permanent stigma left upon the credit of 
their State. It is well known that Gov- 
ernor Halliday is inflexibly opposed to the 
schemes of the Readjusters, and as the 
majority of the latter in the Legislature is 
small, he will be sure to interpose his Ex- 
ceutive veto for the purpose of preventing 
the passage of any law which shall have 
for its object the repudiation of the State 
debt. The whole subject, therefore, will 
be again remitted to ‘‘the sober second 
thought ” of the people, and if, as Mr. Van 
Buren was wont to say, that sober second 
thought ‘is always right,” we may still 
hope for such a final solution of the ques- 
tion as shall be in keeping with public jus- 
tice and with the hereditary renown of the 
**Old Dominion.” 

It is to be remembered that the debt 
which is now drawn in question and sub- 
mitted to the hazards of a popular election 
was contracted before the outbreak of the 
late civil war, and was deliberately con- 
tracted, for value received, by the lawful 
and acknowledged representatives of the 
people of the State. It is not at all in the 
position of thuse fraudulent obligations 
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which, during the period of Reconstruction, | the whole truth in the case. If the Com- 


were foisted upon some of the Southern 
States by the ‘‘Carpet-bag” adventurers 
who preyed upon the public revenues as 
upon so much booty of war. The State of 
Virginia was saved from the domination of 
these political harpies, not only by the 
prudence of the conservative classes, but 
with the direct co-operation of the Admin- 
istration of President Grant. If malversa- 
tion of the public funds by alien politi- 
cians imposed on the people from abroad, 
and with the connivance of the Federal 
Government, be pleaded as an excuse for 
repudiating projects in South Carolina and 
Louisiana, it is patent that no such ex- 
cuses can be urged in defense of a similar 
agitation in Virginia. 

It is said, in further extenuation of the 
untoward result that has been reached in 
Virginia, that it does not represent the 
moral or political sense of a majority of 
the white voters in the State, and is due to 
the ignorance and credulity of the colored 
voters who have been entrapped by the 
sophistries of the Readjusters into the 
support of an evil policy. A correspondent 
of the New York 7'ines represents, on the au- 
thority of Governor Halliday, as an instance 
in point of this statement, that the un- 
scrupulous advocates of the Readjusters’ 
schemes did not hesitate to say, in their ap- 
peal to the negro voters, that there was 
only one way in which the plans and pur- 
poses of the Debt-payers could be carried 
into effect, ‘‘and that was by selling the 
negro into slavery” and applying the pro- 
ceeds to liquidate the debt of the State! 
It is hence argued by the Times corre- 
spondent that the Republican Party of the 
nution, in giving suffrage to the negro be- 
fore he was capable of exercising it in- 
telligently, ‘‘must bear some part of the 
responsibility for the triumph of dishonesty 
in the recent election.” 

It must be conceded that there is some 
force in this observation, but not so much 
perhaps as the writer is tempted to sup- 
pose. The argumentum ad hominem, even 
when, as in this case, it involves the argu- 
mentum ad invidiam, is never a conclusive 
style of reasoning. For ourselves, we are 
somewhat at a loss to say, in the presence 
of such a statement, which of the two 
seems to us more worthy of disfranchise- 
ment, the ignorant negro who is deluded 
by such arrant impostures, or the white 
demagogue who is dishonest enough to 
employ them in the game of politics. But 
since it is equally idle to look for the dis- 
franchisement of the colored voter on the 
ground of his ignorance, or of the white 
voter on the ground of his dishonesty, it is 
obvious that the first and highest duty of 
all good men in Virginia calls them to 
labor for the mental culture of the negro 
voter and the moral improvement or the 
condign censure of the white tricksters 
who assume to be the leaders of the popu- 
lace. There is hope at least of some 
success in the former of these directions — 
the education of the colored population— 
and if there is not much hope of moral 
reform in the case of a trading politician 
who uses the language cited by Governor 
Halliday, there is still good reason for be- 
lieving that the forces of truth and right- 
eousness will ultimately combine with the 
just indignation of all honest men in Vir- 
ginia to redeem her politics from public 
reproach ‘and her financial credit from 
public dishonor. 








PERSECUTING A PUBLIC 
OFFICIAL. 


QOME three weeks since the Evening Tele- 
gram, of this city, published an article 
severely arraigning the management of the 
Female Lunatic Asylum on Blackwell's 
Island, and instancing three specific cases 
of alleged neglect and cruelty on the part 
of the medical superintendent, Dr. W. W. 
Strew. One of the charges was to the 
effect that one Emma Morrison, an inmate 
of the Asylum, had been treated in- 
humanly in being confined in a strait- 
jacket while enceinfe. Another charge was 
that a female patient had been per- 
mitted to die of starvation, while a third 
charge alleged that another patient had 
died from poison which the lax manage- 
ment of the institution had left within her 
reach. ‘The Commissioners of Charities 
and Correction at once aprointed a Board of 
Physicians to inquire-into the truth of these 
charges, and the report of that Board was 
last week made up and given to the Press, 
As to the case of Emma Morrison, it says. 
‘The camisole, or strait-jacket, was very 
properly placed upon her to prevent her de- 
structiveness —— to protect her from con- 
stant nakedness, and to keep her from eat- 
ing her bed-linen and clothing. The Board 
was unanimous that the use of the camisole 
was proper and humane. Dr. Strew, the 
superintendent, and Dr. Kingston, the as- 
sistant superintendent, under whose medi- 
cal care she was, did not know of Emma 
Morrison’s pregnancy until after the birth 
of the child. This Board unanimously 
censures them in not knowing the condition 
of Emma Morrison, but sustains their 
action in causing herto wear the camisole.” 
The statements here made do not give 


missioners had made a thorough and im- 


| partial inquiry, they would have discovered 


that the medical superintendent's ignor- 


|}ance of this woman's condition was per- 


| fectly natural and justifiable. The facts 
| are, that the woman was in the care of a 
nurse, a married woman, who has had fif- 
teen years’ hospital experience, that she 
had bathed the entire person of the patient 
for days, and had failed to detect the 
slightest evidences of her pregnant con- 
dition; and that her surprise was quite as 
great as that of the physicians when a 
child was suddenly ushered into the world. 
Obviously, the superintendent could not be 
supposed to know a fact which an ex- 
perienced nurse, herself a married woman, 
had not discovered in the clese relations of 
the bath. Further, a full inquiry would 
have shuwn that within ten minutes after 
being notified of the facts in the case, Doctor 
Strew had the patient under his care, and, 
also, that she was not only safely delivered, 
but that both mother and child are now in 
robust health. Why Doctor Strew sbould, 
under these circumstances, be censured, 
can only be explained upon the supposition 
that the Board had its instructions in ad- 
vance that conviction was expected. The 
fact that the gentlemen constituting the 
Board were appointed upon the suggestion 
of a physician who has control of another 
insane asylum, and is recommended by this 
Board as a proper person to take charge of 
the Blackwell’s Island Institution, cer- 
tainly justifies the belief that the inquiry 
was rather an inquisition than a fair, im- 
partial and unbiased scrutiny of the whole 
case. 

As to the second charge, the alleged 
starvation of Caroline Weil, ‘the Board 
finds that it had no foundation in fact. The 
story originated in malice towards her at- 
tendant (Dr. Pitken) upon the part of some 
one connected with the medical staff or 
nurses of the institution.” After describing 
the treatment given her, the report goes on 
to say: ‘* This case is most glaring, having 
been given to the public press without any 
semblance whatever of truth, with a fell 
and malignant design to injure a con- 
scientious physician and honorable gentle- 
man.” Touching the case of Alice Day, 
who died from a dose of rat poison, ‘‘ the 
Board finds that one of the nurses was so 
careless as to leave a pan filled with rat 
poison in an unlocked closet, to which 
access was had by the unfortunate patient, 
who, unobserved, ate of it in such quantities 
as to produce death. Every effort to avert 
the catastrophe was made by the superin- 
tendent and the medical staff, but they 
were uninformed of the fact until it was 
too late.” The Board censures the nurse 
in charge of the ward, but as she had 
already been dismissed no recommenda- 
tion for future action is made. This con- 
clusion is undoubtedly just, but why was 
not the nurse in the case of Emma Morri- 
son, who was equally guilty with this one, 
censured for neglect, instead of Dr. Strew, 
who, as we have shown, was altogether 
innocent of fault. 

The Board in concluding their report 
‘*recommend the removal of Dr. Strew, not 
on account of these cases, which they de- 
clare episodical, nor because they doubt 
his attainments or his intention, but be- 
cause they think him unfit for the position. 
They exonerate him from all allegations of 
dishonesty or cruelty.” That is to say, 
finding no evidence whatever in their 
partial investigation of the truth of the 
original charges brought against him—no 
proof of inhumanity, cruelty, dishonesty or 
incapacity—the Commission deliberately 
stab Dr. Strew with the epithet ‘ un‘it,” 
and propose to send him adrift with a 
stigma upon his name, simply that some 
partisan end may be served or some pro- 
fessional jealousy satisfied. 

We protest against a piece of injustice so 
absolutely unscrupulous and indeisnsible. 
Dr. Strew, when he assumed the superin- 
tendency of the asylum, abandoned an hon- 
orable and lucrative practice, in order that 
he might devote his entire time and his 
best energies to the responsible duties im- 
posed upon him. Before his appointment, 
he had, during the war, won an honorable 
fame in connection with the Government 
hospital service at Lexington, Ky. In the 
position he has occupied on Blackwell's 
Island, it has never, until now, been pre- 
tended by anybody that he did not display a 
high degree of efficiency. Indeed, it is 
within our own knowledge that one of the 
Commissioners of Charities has, within 
three months past, expressed, in the most 
glowing and emphatic terms, his approval 
of Dr. Strew’s management, declaring that 
it was a genuine pleasure to visit the 
asylum, which no longer presented an array 
of wretched faces of inmates skulking in 
dark corners, but was illuminated by the 
bright and cheerful faces of patients in- 
spired by the genial manners and inter- 
course of the superintendent. It is plainly 
due to Dr. Strew that he should have an 
opportunity to vindicate his official and 
professional reputation, and i? this oppor- 
tunity shall be denied him, it can only be 
eoncluded;that the persecution to which he 


i 





is exposed is in some way an outcome of 





the late elections and indicative of a deter. 
mination to subordinate our public institu- 
tions to exigencies and supposed necessities 
of partisan politics. It goes withoutsaying, 
that with such a rule once adopted, 
neither capacity nor integrity will be able 
to stand against the clamors of prejudice 
and passion, and the public service will be 
debauched aa never before. 








THE MISSISSIPPI JETTIES. 


| i is now a little more than four years 
since Captain Eades, a noted engineer 
of St. Louis, began what was then consid- 
ered the doubtful experiment of making 
one of the mouths of the Mississippi com- 
pletely and easily navigable. The value of 
such a project, were it only possible to 
carry it out, may be estimated from a re- 
cent well-digested statement that the region 
tributary to the Mississippi ‘* has an area 
of one and three-quarters millions of 
square miles, and is more than equal to 
the whole extent of Europe, leaving out 
Russia, Norway and Sweden.” Itis also 
declared that this tributary region contains 
a population of twenty millions, and each 
year produces a billion bushels of grain, 
two millions bales of cotton, and over two 
hundred thousand hogsheads of sugar. 
That the water outlet to such a possibility 
of commerce should be obstructed by bars, 
so that often a single vessel choked up one 
of the three channels of the delta, and the 
entire navigation of the mighty Mississippi 
had to wait till it could be disengaged from 
the sands, is certainly one of the most sin- 
gular illustrations of neglect of internal 
improvements. It is true that for forty 
years efforts have been made at least to 
diminish the evil. The channels of two of 
the passes have been deepened from time 
to time; temporary jetties have been con- 
structed, and dredging- boats have been 
brought into eervice. But these have only 
been methods of temporary relief. No 
broad, comprehensive plan of permanent 
improvement had been attempted, until 
that of Captain Eades, to create a channel 
that would for all time serve its purpose, 
was broached, and, after much contention, 
was accepted by Congress. That plan was 
to construct permanent jetties near the 
mouth of the Southwest Pass of the delta; 
thus to confine and deepen and strengthen 
the river current; to avail himeelf of that 
current to dig out for itself a deeper chan- 
nel; and to prolong this channel far enough 
into the Gulf to penetrate the sand-banks, 
and enable the river current to wash its 
sediment so far seaward that the Gulf cur- 
rents would catch and distribute it at safe 
depths beneath its waters. Many scien- 
tific objections were urged against his pro- 
ject, but he evercame them all, and only 
asked to be judged by the result of his 
work. In undertaking this, Captain Eades 
had.a memorably successful model before 
him in the jetties of the river Maas, in 
Holland. The channel of that river had 
been obstructed by bars, to which it ever 
added by washing up its deposits ; the sys- 
tem of jetties had converted it into one of 
the most easily-navigable rivers in Europe. 
He stipulated that he should obtain in the 
Southwest Pass a final channel depth of 
thirty feet, which should become estab- 
lished and permanent by means of the sub- 
stantial and resisting jetties which he 
proposed to construct. 

Of course Captain Eades has had many 
obstacles and difficulties to encounter. 
The nature of the river banks near the 
mouth of the pass rendered the work of es- 
tablishing the jetties at times a discourag- 
ing one. It was necessary to lay them at 
once parallel with the river currents and 
rectangular to those of the Gulf, and to so 
lay them that they would be at once most ef- 
fective in narrowing the volume of the 
stream—thus deepening it and increasing 
its velocity—and least open to its undermin- 
ing action. Hydraulic problems of no little 
perplexity often arose, and measures had 
to be taken to secure the stability of the 
works. It is unnecessary to describe the 
works in detail, or the methods by which 
every desired result was sought to be ob- 
tained by the engineers. It will suffice to 
say of the jetties themselves, that they 
consist of elaborately constructed embank- 
ments parallel with each other and with 
the current, built of sections of fascines of 
willow (at once strong and slightly yield- 
ing), stone, gravel, concrete and lumber. 

This great work is fast approaching its 
completion, but commerce has not been 
forced to await its completion before tak- 
ing advantage of the access which, even in 
its unfinished state, it affords. The ex- 
ports of the vast tributary region of the 
Mississippi have already begun to seek an 
outlet in the vastly improved Southwest 
Pass. The shipments of cereals through 
the jetties have increased from about 
200,000 bushels, in the year before the 
works were commenced, to between five 
and six millions of bushels annually now. 
The detention of vessels at the bars 
athwart the improved Pass seems practi- 
cally a thing of the past, and it is confi- 
dently stated that the jetties, in 1878, 
saved the country a billion and half of dol- 
lars in the item of the reduction of cotton 
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freights alone. What eifect the new chan- 
nel of the Mississippi will have upon the 
great railroad freight enterprises of the 
West remains to be seen. It erects a new 
competing route for the increasing produc- 
tions of that most fertile region, and 
brings a new competitive carrying element 
into the vast field of American enterprises. 
If we may indulge in a forecast, however, 
we would say that the development of 
Western agriculture and industries is 
likely to fill every avenue of export as fast 
as it is opened, the prospect being that 
there will rather be an overflowing than a 
scantily filling production. The competi- 
tion of railways may become sharper, and 
freights be scaled down—a good thing both 
for producer and consumer—for a while; 
but the rising tide of industrial prosperity 
is likely to fill to the brim every channel of 
outlet to the world beyond which needs its 
products. Certain it is, at least, that Cap- 
tain Eades, when his work is quite done, 
will be deserving of the credit of having 
achieved one of the mightiest internal im- 
provements of the age. 








ELECTRIC LIGHTS AT SEA. 


N discussing the recent collision of the 
steamship Arizona with an iceberg, the 
New York Herald says: 


“Had the Arizona on the night when she collided 
with the iceberg in the Atlantic been provided 
with a tasimeter and an electric light, the col- 
lision would not have occurred. The former would 
have detected the presence of the approaching mass 
of ice long before danger was imminent, and the 
latter would have distinctly revealed its dimensions 
and location, even in the darkest night and miles 
away.” 

What is here said as to the use of electric 
headlights by ocean steamships was said 
by FraNK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEws- 
PAPER six years ago, when we illustrated 
the whole subject, and indicated the pre- 
cise precautions which seemed to us to be 
necessary for the prevention of casualties 
like that of the Arizona. Mr. Leslie, hav- 
ing been a passenger on the Cunard steamer 
Java, which in August of 1873, in mid-ocean, 
ran into the bark Annita, causing her to 
sink almost immediately, carrying down 
eleven of her passengers and crew, was 
strongly impressed with the insecurity of 
ocean travel, and at a meeting of the Juva’s 
passengers presented resolutions, which 
were adopted, declaring substantially that 
an electric light ought to be carried at the 
masthead of every steamer; that a buoy, 
with a port-fire at the top, ought to be 
hung at the stern of every vessel, so that it 
might be fired and dropped intothe ocean the 
moment any accident occurred, for the pur- 
pose of marking the spot; and that a more 
efficacious method of lowering boats should 
be provided on all passenger ships. Sub- 
sequently, pursuing his investigations of 
the subject, Mr. Leslie, in a letter to the 
Herald, dated December 4th, 1873, strongly 
reiterated his argument in favor of the use 
of the electric light, fortifying it by a 
statement of the result of his experience 
in the use of such a light in his own es- 
tablishment, then the only one of its kind 
in the country. As a matter of present in- 
terest, we reproduce in this issue the illus- 
trations then published of the method 
by which it was proposed the light should 
be employed. 

Time and experience have fully con- 
firmed the correctness of the views thus 
expressed six years ago. Indeed, they are 
now accepted by almost every one who has 
given any thought to the subject. Profes- 
sor Proctor, in a recent lecture in this city, 
strongly urged the use of the electric light 
and the tasimeter on ocean steamships, and 
men of science generally express amazement 
that, while scientific methods are freely 
employed to promote the comfort and safety 
of passengers by Jand, they are only rarely 
invoked, or, at best, to only a limited ex- 
tent, against the perils of the sea. Many 
of the marine disasters which have in- 
volved such waste of life and treasure in 
recent years might have been averted by 
the employment of the electric light; and 
now that public attention is once more 
called to the subject in a vivid way, it is to 
be hoped that, by legislation or otherwise, 
shipowners may be compelled to employ 
this and all other available scientific 
methods for the protection of human life 
against all avoidable hazards. 


EVENTS ABROAD 


[2rCcaTIons multiply that Russian in- 

fluence at Constantinople is steadily 
increasing. We noted last week that the 
British Ambassador at that court had de- 
manded the immediate introduction of re- 
forms in Turkish affairs, and had added a 
hint that unless this demand should be 
complied with a British fleet would be 
dispatched to Turkish waters. Subse- 
quently the British Channel squadron was 
ordered to proceed to these waters, and it 
it is now announced that the Sultan has, 
with unusual boldness, asked the Ambassa- 
dor to explain the meaning of this move- 
ment. The statement is accompanied by 
another, which probably explaius the de- 





cisive attitude of the Sultan, that the latter 
has been gained over to the views of the 
Grand Vizier and Minister of War, who 
advocate a close understanding with Rus- 
sia, and that there is a strong tendency on 
the part of the Turkish Cabinet to enter 
into an actual alliance with that Power. It 
would seem to be quite certain that, in the 
struggle for precedence in the Turkish 
councils, England has so far been worsted 
by Russia, and so long as the present 
Cabinet, with its Muscovite sympathies, 
shall continue in power, this advantage 
will be decisively maintained. Meanwhile, 
grave financial difficulties threaten the 
early and complete collapse of the au- 
thority of the Porte. 

Apparently, Russian diplomacy does not 
confine itself to Constantinople. The state- 
ment is made, but lacks confirmation, that 
@ treaty of alliance has been concluded be- 
tween the Balkan Principalities, ostensibly 
against foreign intervention in the affairs 
of the Balkan States, but really against 
Austria. The treaty is said to stipulate 
that, in the event of Austria extending 
operations beyond Novi-Bazar, Servia will 
furnish 120,000 men, Montenegro 20,000, 
and Bulgaria 90,000 to form an allied army, 
and that Servia will advance Montenegro 
750,000 ducats for military expenses. The 
appointment of a commander-in-chief of the 
allied force is left open, but it is believed 
that the appointment of a Russian general 
was originally contemplated. If such an 
alliance as this has really been made, it is 
quite safe to conclude that Russia has in- 
spired it, and should Turkey come into it, 
as itis intimated she may, the encroach- 
ments of Austria, even if supported by 
Germany and England, will be very effec- 
tually thwarted. 

The Czar, in accepting the resignation 
of Count Schouvaloff as Ambassador to 
England, has conferred upon him the order 
of St. Vladimir in recognition of his public 
services. Count Schouvaloff's social po- 
sition in England has been exceptionally 
high, and it isdue to his ability and tact, 
very largely, that the friendly relations 
between that country and his own have 
remained so long unbroken. It is said that 
in the recent conferences concerning Af- 
ghanistan, Lord Beaconsfield met Schou- 
valoff directly, putting Salisbury aside and 
manifesting ‘‘eflusive friendliness,” and 
it is hinted, as a result, that ‘‘ when the 
time comes for the Afghan coup de grace 
England and Russia are to settle the diffi- 
culty in the friendliest way possible.’’ Pos- 
sibly the outcome may not justify this 
cheerful prediction. 

The Russian Government betraysa stolid 
perversity in dealing with the Press, which 
is simply amazing. Recently all the prin- 
cipal newspapers in St. Petersburg were 
warned that they must not discuss the Im- 
perial policy as to France, Germany or 
Austro-Hungary, while any reference to 
England must be ‘‘judicious”; and now it 
is announced that the Government, in its 
determination to control public opinion in 
its own way, proposes to establish a new 
official journal. No other civilized country 
in the world would tolerate such an arbi- 
trary interference with the rights of the 
Press as Russia politicaily practices, and 
it can scarcely be expected that, so long as 
this system of repression is acquiesced in, 
there will be any possibility of a healthful 
popular sentiment upon which to recon- 
struct the national life in harmony with the 
progress of the age. 

There are some indications that the es- 
trangement between Germany and Russia 
is giving way. The Emperor William is 
reported to have assured the Czar, in a 
special private letter, that neither he nor 
his son would ever make war against Rus- 
sja, and cordially invited the Czar to visit 
Berlin. In response to this invitation, the 
Czar being personally unable to accept, it 
is understood the Czarevitch will go to 
Berlin with his wife after his visit to 
Vienna. 

The distress in Ireland is increasing, 
owing to the absence of peat fuel and the 
failure of the potato crop.—The number of 
Austrian troops in Bosnia and Herzegovina 
is being reduced.—It is said that the 
next imperial Budget will contain estimates 
for a considerable increase of the German 
army.—The Pope has established, and is- 
sues from the Vatican, a daily newspaper, 
‘as an authoritative exponent of his views.” 
—There have been no events of importance 
in Afghanistan, beyond the capture of a 
town and a Jarge quantity of arms in the 
Chardeh Valley, and the defeat of a body 
of 1,000 hostile Afgtans by a British col- 
umn.—Ahd-el-Kader, the famous Algerian 
chief, died recently at Damascus at the 
age of 72.The National Liberals in the 
Prussian Diet favor the proposition for the 
purchase of the railways by the Govern- 
ment.— King Alfonso’s marriage is defin- 
i ely fixed tor November 27th. The Arch 
duchess Marie Christine is expected to 
reach Madrid on the 24th.—M. Henri Mar- 
tin, the distinguished historian and oppo- 
nent of monarchy, hae been formally re- 
ceived by the Frencn Academy as the 
successor of M. Thiers.—The Zulus are not 
yet altogether subdued; one of the chiefs 
shows a disposition to further resistance. 


Ir is said that a Bill will be introduced in 
Congress at the next session to reduce the 
salary of the President to $25,000 per annum 
after 1881. Such a Bill ought not to pass. The 
country has no right to ask that the President 
shall support the dignity of his office at his 
own expense. There is no sort of justice in 
the policy which reduces the Executive office 
to a level with the presidency of.a railroad or 
Insurance company, and compels the incum- 
bent to practice a mean and niggardly hos- 
pitality, or none at all. 





THE criminal statistics of California indicate 
an abnormal condition of society. On the 30th 
of September there were 1,531 convicts in the 
State Prison, which, considering that the popu- 
lation of the State is less than 1,000,000, is cer- 
tainly exceptionally large. But the ratio of 
increase is still more remarkable, the num- 
ber of convicts having in two years increased 
from 1,318 to 1,53l,or at the rate of sixteen 
and one-tenth per cent. During this period 
the population of the State increased less than 
five per cent. The San Francisco Chronicle, 
commenting on these figures, says : 


**No other State in the Union, no country in the 
civilized world, shows nearly an equal proportion of 
convicts to total population with this exhibit. The 
cause cannot be ignorance, for more than 72 per 
cent. of the 1,531 can read and write, and our edu- 
cational system is better than that of most the 
other States. Some allowance must be made in 
our favor for the circumstance that there is a much 
greater per’ cent. of adult males—who make up 
more than 90 per cent. of convicts in all countries— 
than in any other State. But this is not enough to ac- 
count for the difference between the proportion of 
criminals to total population here and in the other 
States. 


As WE go to press the announcement is re- 
ceived of the death, at Galveston, Texas, of 
Colonel John S. Thrasher, on November 10th. 
The deceased was well-known in the North, 
and particularly in this city, where he resided 
for many years. He was one of the most de- 
lightful gentlemen, earnest, hearty, courageous 
and intensely sanguine. By the Cuban sympa- 
thizers his death will be especially lamented, 
by reason of his advocacy of and participation 
in movements designed to place the inhabit- 
ants of the beautiful island under a more 
liberal form of Government. Colonel Thrasher 
co-operated with Lopez in promoting the in- 
surrection which cost the latter his lite. Both 
were arrested, and after Lopez had been gar- 
roted, Colonel Thrasher was sent to Spain in 
chains. Through the intervention of the 
United States Government his life was spared, 
and he returned to this country. About 1859 
or 1860 he established in this city the Noticioso, 
in which he resumed the energetic advocacy 
of the liberal cause that had distinguished him 
in Cuba before the Lopez insurrection. He 
subsequently became editor of Frank Leslie’s 
Ilustracion Americana, the Spanish illustrated 
weekly newspaper, with which he remained 
until after the breaking out of the last long 
insurrection. Marrying a lady of means, he 
settled in Galveston, and devoted himself to 
the care of a large property. He was a tall, 
broad-shouldered gentleman, with a smiling, 
ruddy face, fringed with whitening whiskers. 


Tue result of the late election in this State 
cannot be regarded as much of a triumph for 
Senator Conkling. It is true that Mr Cornell, 
in whose hands the patronage of the State will, 
for a time, be lodged, represents more or less 
directly the Conkling “ machine,” so called, 
but the vote for the Governor-elect falls many 
thousands below that of all the other candi- 
dates on the Republican ticket, and it cannot 
be doubted that this fact is due more to the 
growing repugnance among Republicans to 
Senator Conkling’s methods than to any popu- 
lar distrust of Mr. Cornell personally. The 
fact that Mr. Conkling, after Mr. Cornell's 
nomination was secured, did little or nothing 
in the canvass—making only two speeches in 
all—is now very justly commented upon as 
depriving him of all right to claim any measure 
ot credit for the victory achieved; and there are 
Republicans who do not hesitate to say that 
Mr. Blaine. Secretary Sherman and others, 
upon whom Senator Conkling had no sort of 
claim, contributed more by their efforts to the 
success of the Republican State ticket than he 
did, and if the voice of the party can find 
honest expression in the next National Con- 
vention, it will probably declare quite as 
loudly for some other candidate for the Presi- 
dency as it will for the arrogant New York 
Senator. 





Erruer letter- writers are growing more 
careful, or the efficiency of the postal delivery 
service is increasing-—the returns of the Dead 
Letter Office showing that, while the number 
of letters mailed last year was much larger 
than the year previous, the number received 
at that office was about 190,000 less. This de- 
crease was, no doubt, partly due also to the 

‘return request ” system, the extent of which 
1s illustrated by a statement that ot 354,696 
letters mailed in a single day in New York, 
Boston, Philadelphia and Taltimore, 193,879 
bore upon the envelope some clew by which 
they could be restored to the writer if unde- 
livered, without the intervention of the Dead 
Letter Office. But with all the postal precau- 
tions, there is still a vast amount of criminal 
carelessness among patrons of the maiis. Of 
the dead letters opened during the year, 
13.775 contained drafts, checks, etc., of the 
value of over $1,100,000 ; about 64,000 con- 
tained money or stamps of an aggregate value 
of about $34,000, and, aside from many thou- 


more or less personal value, there were 
found in 38.306 letters and parcels, jewelry, 
books, clothing, merchandise and miscellan- 





eouv articles in endless variety 


sand other letters containing papers, etc., of 


NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic. 


Tue Indian school at Carlisle, Pa., now has 
158 pupils, and is getting along finely. 


A rire at Napoleon, Ohio, last week, destroyed 
a third of the business part of the town. 


Tue Chamber of Commerce at Cincinnati has 
voted in favor of holding an exposition in 1880. 


Aut hostile Ute chiefs, except Jack, are at the 
Los Pinos Agency and are willing to surrender. 


Tuer has been a rainfall averaging about two 
inches in that part of California south of San Francisco 
Bay. 

Tue New York Board of Education last week 
refused to elect a woman to the office of Assistant Super- 
intendent. 


Cotonyt Joun Hay has been appointed Assist- 
ant Secretary of State, in place of Frederick W. Seward, 
resigned. 


CuieF Ouray is positive that he will have 
power to punish the guilty Utes when he is satisfied of 
their guilt. 


Hanan and Courtney have agreed to row a 
race for $6,000 on the Potomac River, near Washington, 
December 9th. 


Tue Southern Historical Society, representing 
ex-Conlederates, will unite in the reception of General 
Grant at Louisville, Ky. 


A LARGE number of lottery dealers were arrested 
in this city last week, and a vigorous effort is to be made 
to break up the business. 


Secretary SHERMAN bought $10,000,000 six 
per cent. United States bonds, last week, for the Gov- 
ernment, at 106, bis own price. 


Inisu citizens of Boston are arranging for a 
reception to Mr. Parnell, Member of Parliament, who is 
expected to arrive in that city in December, 


Tux United States Senate sub committee on the 
Kellogg-Spofford case have gone to New Orleans for the 
purpose of prosecuting their investigations, 


Tue shore end of the new French cable was 
successfully landed from the Faraday at North East- 
ham, on the Massachusetts coast, November 16th. 


Tue Central Pacific Railroad Company last 
week made a cash payment of $220,520 on atcount ot 
its indebtedness to the Government under the Thurman 
Act. 


Governor Crosweit of Michigan has ap- 
pointed ex-Congressman Fernando C. Beaman as United 
States Senator to fill the unexpired term of the late 
Senator Chandler. 


Mayor Cooper last week nominated Arthur B. 
Graves for Police Commissioner, Charles H. Truax and 
George B. Deane, Jr., for Police Justices. The nomina- 
tions were not confirmed, 


Postmaster-GENERAL Key has issued an order 
to the Postmasters at New York, Louisville and New 
Orleans, directing them to return all postal orders re- 
ceived for certain lottery concerns, in order that the 
money may be paid back to the senders. 


Senator Bayarp, of Delaware, had an enthu- 
siastic ‘welcome home ”’ at Wilmington, Del., November 
11th, from his foreign tour, the population turn.ng out 
en masse in his honor. There was a procession, with a 
speech from the Senator, and the city was gayly de- 
corated. 


A ricut took place, November 15th, in the 
State of Chihuahua, Mexico, between 200 Indians and 
fifty men from New Mexico, iu which thirty-two of the 
New Mexicans were killed and eighteen wounded. It is 
said these Indians have killed 200 persons within the 
last seven weeks. 


A rire in a Cannon Street tenement, in this 
city, early on the morning of November 14th, resulted 
in five deaths. Two women and two children were suffo- 
cated in their rooms on the upper floor, and a man was 
killed by leaping tothe ground. A woman also jumped 
from a window and was seriously injured, Other persons 
were hurt, including an heroic fire man, 


Tur stock speculations in Wall Street last week 
amounted to a genuine ‘‘craze.”” On Tuesday nearly 
450,000 sbares changed hands, and the day following 
the business reached a point never before attained in 
the history of the Stock Exchange, the recorded trans- 
actions aggregating 623,592 sbares. The largest pre- 
vious day was 553,000 shares). As may be imagined, 
he dealings were attended with great excitement, 


Tue latest official returns of the election in New 
York show that Mr, Hoskins, Republican candidate for 
Lieutenant-Governor, has defeated Clarkson N. Potter by 
over 1,000 majority ; that Mr. Carr, Republi didat 
for Secretary of State, and Mr. Wadsworth. Republican 
candidate tor Comptroller, will have an increased ma- 
jority over that of Mr. Hoskins; and that Mr. Ward and 
Mr. Wendell, Republicans, are also elected as Attorney 
General and Treasurer. The majority for Mr. Horatio 
Seymour, Jr., Democratic candidate for Engineer and 
Surveyor, will be towards 10,000, 





Foreign, 
Tue American demand for Scotch iron has de- 


Recocnition of Roumania by the United States 
has been delayed at the request of the powers. 


Ir is reported that offers of arms and money 
have been made to the Irish farmers by pereons in this 
country. 


Tue Sultan has ratified a scheme of reforms for 
the European Provinces of Turkey and Asia Minor, and 
has consented to recognize the principle of Ministerial 
responsibility, 


Tue death rate in certain sections of Russia, 
caused by diphtheria, is so great as to be a cause of 
special anxiety. Of the deaths of children in Odessa 
alone, since May last, 75 per cent. were caused by the 
disease. 


Tue organic complaint from which Prince Bis- 
marck is suffering is said to be an incipient stage of 
fatty Gegeneration of the heart, as yet but slightly de- 
veloped. There is no immediate cause for appre- 
hension. 


Pisacva, an important town in Peru, has been 
captured by the Chilians after a desperate engagement, 
in which the latter had 300 men killed and wounded. 
The Chilians are now trying to starve out the Peravian 
garrisons at Arica and Iquique. 


Tux insurrection in Cuba has caused great ex- 
citement in Spain. A military force of 10,000 men is to 
be sent to Cuba. The Cortes is to suspend sittings unt } 
after the King’s wedding, when the Government’s B.!I 
for tariff reform and the abolition of slavery in Cubs is 

| to be taken up. 
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NEW ZEALAND.— ARREST OF MAORIES PLOWING ON LAND OF EUROPEAN SETTLERS. 





AFRiCA,= NEW MISSION STATION ON LAKE NYASSA, 


SCOTLAND,— VIEW OF THF *~ ¥ ROYAL INFIRMARY, EDINBURGH, 
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GENERAL GRANT TAKING A DRIVE THROUGH SOUTH PARK.— FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY E. LOVEJOY. 
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TAKING AN AIRING ON THE SHORE DRIVE OF LINCOLN PARK. 
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THE ALTAR. 

E built an altar unto wealth, and laid 
] His beart thereon as first best sacrifice. 
Tuen followed it with Peace, the lowly maid 
Who long had been his friend, as sweet as wise. 
All bumble joys, and that white pear!, Content, 
Like jewels irom a coronet were rent 
To give new lustre to the altar flame, 
And in one strife to make that flame leap higher. 


His sunless, selfish seasons went and came. 

But when all men beheld the light of gold 

That blazed and dazzled from the mighty fire 

And marveled at its brilliancy, the old 

And lonely man who kindled it sat cold, 

And knew at best ’twas but his funeral pyre. 
ELLA WHEELER. 


THE GARRISON BALL. 
"CO ierwere had sounded, and the 


men were busily grooming their horses, 

as a little party emerged from Major 
Austin’s cottage to set out upon a visit of 
mercy. 

It was a charming morning, quite Indian 
Summer weather; a warm haze rested upon 
everything. 

“TI declare it makes one feel quite languid 
and Spring-feverish,”’ said the stout lady, who 
was Mrs. West, sister of Major Austin, com- 
mander of the post. 

The younger lady, tall and very beautiful, 
smiled. 

“You are beginning to think better of our 
social life at a military post on the frontier, 
Aunt Joe. I told you it had its attractions.” 

“T hope I shall be able to discover them, 
dear. Between the Indians, the intense cold, 
the absence of theatres and libraries, and the 
thousand other ills ne 

“Tho Indians never do much worse than 
steal our horses, and we have an abundance 
of firewood, occasional private theatricals, 
boxes of books from the East, and to-night we 
have a ball, and, altogether, I think we might 
be much worse off. I like it, AuntJoe,’’ said 
the handsome girl, sturdily ; “ the liberty, the 
adventure, the scenery —it is all grand !”’ 

“ Well, if 1 were younger, Nina, I might 
share something of your enthusiasm,’ re- 
turned Mrs. West, with a sigh, as they closed 
the cottage-gate and set forth to cross the pa- 
rade-ground ; * but at my time of life people 
have jearned the fact that of all sorts of ro- 
mance there is no situation so romantic as 
that of perfect ease. Roughing it, we have 
discovered to be the most painful of illusions. 
I should, in New York, enjoy reading about 
this garrison life on the frontier; but the 
actual realization is another thing. Your 
reveille wakes me from my morning-nap ; the 
hourly drumming and bugling I consider a 
nuisance, and the drilling and guard-mounting 
I view as cruelty to animals.” 

The third member of the party was Lieuten- 
ant Miller. He listened to these heresies with 
polite forbearance, but could not appear to sub- 
scribe to them even to the extent of a smile. 
Miss Austin, however, was really amused, 
both at her aunt’s freedom of speech and at 
the lieutenant’s secret vexation. 

Thus abreast, the three slowly crossed the 
smooth sward, and passing the sentinel, who 
saluted stiffly, arrived at the row of cottages 
on the north side. 

There was something odd in the appearance 
of things—at least to the unmilitary eye of 
Mrs. West—men in uniform sweeping the 
porches, others, visible through the open win- 
dows, making beds, one feeding a bird and 
cleaning its cage, and, in fact, stalwart fellows 
engaged in various labors, highly inappropri- 
ate, according to conventional notions; and 
Mrs. West scrutinized the scene through her 
glasses with mingled surprise and disapproba- 
tion. She might have even delivered a brief, 
comprehensive discourse upon the general ar- 
rangements, had not the party now arrived at 
the cottage of Captain Dill, who lay ill with 
fever within. 

So they entered. A bright light broke over 
Dill’s face when he saw Nina, so that Doctor 
Nolan, and Lynch, the nurse, who had not 
heard the door open, instantly turned round. 
Nina seemed the least bit embarrassed and 
turned a little pale ; but she crossed the room 
and took the sick man’s hand. And he looked 
so happy—with his splendid eyes fixed up- 
wards on her beautiful face, he murmured : 

“Nina !” 

“He is 
West. 

The lieutenant—was it delicacy, or what ?— 
had gone to the window as the greeting took 
place, and stood looking out. He also was 
strangely agitated; but Dill was his bosom- 
friend, and was said to be in great danger. 

Nolan spoke with encouragement—rather 
vague, indeed ; but still, clever physicians do 
not like to prophecy positively any more than 
clever astrologers. 

“T sha’n't be able to dance with you to- 
night, Nina,” said Dill, with a wan smile. 

“No,” she laughed, with a sort of uneasi- 
ness and without exactly meeting his gaze ; 
* but we shall have balls trequently and you 
will soon be well.” 

* Miller may take my place, There are so 
few of your sex here that he is the only man in 
the garrison I dare trust.”’ 

* But something depends upon me, doesn't 


or 


better, doctor?” inquired Mrs. 


it? 

“A great deal, indeed Nina.” he returned, 
with a sigh, sinking back again upon the pillow. 

* We know, of course, that you two people 
are engaged and very love-sick,’’ broke in 
Mrs. West, bustling forward good naturedly ; 
“but I really protest against sentimental ex- 
changes on the present occasion. You must 
apply your mind to recovery, captain, and 
not allow yourself to get jealous of Nina and 
worry over the imaginary rivals she is waltzing 
with I promise that she shall dance with no 
man tonight but your friend Lieutenant 
Miller. Now, let us talk about something else.” 


FRANK LESLIE'S 





So they did chat of many things, for there is 
a great deal to talk about even at a far-away 
frontier fort ; of how the Indians had got past 
the sentinel two nights before and penetrated 
the fort, and carried off two horses without 
discovery ; of yesterday afternoon’s baseball 
match, and last week's theatrical pertorm- 
ance, and Sergeant Robbins’s wonderful suc- 
cess in “ Box and Cox ” and “ Poor Pillicoddy,” 
and it was generally admitted, as it always is 
about amateur actors, that the sergeant was 
much cleverer than any living professional 
comedian, and need only go into the regular 
business to astonish the world. 

The day of a ball is always one of great ex- 
citement even in civilized communities, and 
how much more so in those distant military 
quarters where nothing is achieved without 
difficulty. The unparalleled number of a 
dozen Jadies had been secured to grace the 
festivities, including the “army ladies” or 
female relatives of the officers; and among 
the belles of Wyoming was to be Miss Bess 
McKinney, daughter of the scout, and a 
famous huntress herself, who rode better than 
a circus equestrienne and had been through 
volumes of adventures ; and she also was to 
bring friends. Poor Dill would miss something, 
indeed ; there had Leen many dancing-parties 
during the Winter, but this promised tosurpass | 
them all. 

Nina Austin was, of course, extremely busy ; 
but Aunt Joe thought her just a little strange 
to-day ; she was restless and absent, and sev- 
eral times sat at the piano and sang short | 
snatches from her vocal répertoire—nothing sad 
or sentimental, but those wild and fierce 
melodies breathing cynicism and mockery, 
which composers have made in some of their 
own strange moods. 

Lieutenant Miller was the handsomest man 
at the post, and beautiful and admiring eyes 
watched him as he marched and counter- 
marched on parade that lovely evening, the 
band playing and the banners fluttering. And | 
at last, as the drill ended, and the soldiers 
with light springing step strode away to | 
quarters, and the music, the nation’s hymn, 
died away in the twilight air, the lieutenant 
left them and crossed the smooth lawn to his | 
own private territories. 

It is two hours later now, and the ball has 
begun. The lieutenant, with a last glance at | 
his toilet, leaves his rooms and betakes him- | 
‘self to the cottage of his sick comrade Dill. | 
That faithful fellow Lynch is still at the bed- | 
side. 

Dill’s face. pale and sunken in the yellow | 
lamplight, brightens instantly. | 
“I am so glad you have come, Frank. Sit 

by me.” 

Miller flushes, but instantly obeys, and | 
Lynch, with quick Irish intelligence, leaves 
the two comrades together and passes into the 
adjoining chamber. 

* Frank, you will dance with Nina to-nigh* 
—no one else, old fellow ; the thought as 1 lie 
here, of another man’s arm abexi her waist | 
would almost drive me ma. It may be a sick | 
fancy, but I don’t think she cares for me as | 
she did ; there is something between us—a cold 
shadow-—not to be seen, but chilling as those | 
spectral icebergs that hover in the neighbor- 
hood of a ship at sea.” 

“Nonsense, Dill; you must not encourage 
those morbid notions if you wish to get well,” 
says Miller, with his head turned away. | 

“She has promised me her love, Frank ; if 
she were to change I would come back from | 
the grave to reproach her. Ha! there goes 
the band,” and be started up, his dark eyes | 
bright with the light of fever—* the ‘ Horse | 
Guards Quadrille, which I have danced so | 
many times ;” and the merry music sounded 
in the distance. “ Tell her so, Frank—warn 
her—-that I will come back from the grave! 
Go now, old fellow; they are waiting for | 
you.” | 

| 


| 





* After a while I shall drop in again, Dill. 
Good-night.” 

The lieutenant on his way out passed 
through the adjoining room, where sat Lynch 
reading a sporting-paper two months old. and | 
half in a doze over Tommy Sawyer’s sensa- | 
tional rowing-match. The artilleryman stvod 
up stiffly at * Attention!” 

“How has he been, Lynch, during the after- 
noon?” 

* Not so well, sir, lam afraid. 
of his head, I fancied, at times. 
on his mind, sir.” 

“ You have attended him faithtully, Lynch, 
and he will not forget it when he recovers. 
You really must be worn out!” 

Lynch blushed and made a stiff bow, stand- 
ing with his arms folded after the fashion of 
artillery soldiers. 

“Don’t speak of it, sir ; everybody likes the 
captain, and would do a good deal for him, 
sir. I don’t mind losing a little rest, sir.” 

Miller nodded and went out. Beautifu! was 
the night, as the day had been; no moon, but 
hosts of stars ; and the music swelling on the 
soft breeze gave the hour and scene a roman- 
tic character that roused a responsive chord 
even in the breast of this stern soldier, who 
was not often moved by such things. 

He crossed the quadrangle and entered the 
ballroom. The scene to our eyes would have 
been a strange one ; the decurations, the flags 
festooned along the walls, the fanciful figures 
made by the sabres and rifles ; and among the | 
dancers, all the gentlemen in military dress, 
and the ladies in costumes of all sorts, from | 
pretty nearly the latest fashion of Worth to | 
absolutely the latest conception in frontier art. 
But a West Point dancing-party could not have | 
exhibited more of that peculiar quiet which 
we are accustomed to associate with the 
enjoyments of really high-bred and fashionable 
people. 

Frank Miller’s gaze traveled across the 
heads of the’dancers until it rested upon the 
one face that had an interest, wild and guilty 
though it was, for him: and his heart thrilled 

uhim. Beautiful Nina Austin was not in | 


He was out 
Something is 
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the cotillion ; she was, by some accident. stand- 
ing alone, and instantly he threaded the busy 
crowd and reached her side. 

She colored and looked frightened, and began 
to trifle with the fastening of her glove. 

“I am a little late,” he said ; “ but I—I was 
detained. Have you not danced?’ 


‘| walked through several of the quadrilles. | 


My round dances, | believe, belong exclusively 
to you.” 


Their conversation subsided strangely with | 


these few words, and nothing more was said 


which was a polka, and Miller extended his 
gloved hand, and in a moment they were whirl- 
ing among the throng. 

There was a little rest, and then followed 
the stormy “ Midnight Waltz,” a wild and in- 
toxicating composition, with curious drum and 
trumpet accompaniment, made for those 
Vienna ballrooms where waltzing rises to the 
height of genius. The soldier's erect carriage 
makes him the most picturesque, if not the 
best, of waltzers, and West Point is famous as 
a dancing school. With Nina in his passionate 


ject of attraction in the room ; and round and 
round they went, seeing nothing but the wild 
glare of the lights, and hearing nothing but the 
rythmical surge and ebb of the orchestra. It 
was like one of De Quincey’s opium dreams. 

At last it ended, and both staggered giddily 
from the crowd. 

“Let us go into the open air,” whispered 
Nina, as he released her from his passionate 
grasp. 

The night was still lovely—not a cloud, and 
a faint scuth breeze blowing. Side-by-side 
they walked for a little way, the fort all in 
darkness, and no sound except the faint 
tramp of a sentinel’s footstep somewhere in 
the distance, and the rattle of his musket as 
he wearily changed it from one shoulder to 
the other. 

“Oh, Nina!” cried Miller, breaking forth 
suddenly. ‘May God forgive me! but I can 
be silent no longer. I love you! I am the 
most wretched man in this wide world! How 
is it toend? Is there no hope for me ?” 

She was silent; he had again taken her 
hand. 

* Nina, the future cannot go on like the past. 
My guilty passion, which has grown up in spite 
of me, is still irresistible. I have watched 
you, and since the last few days have dreamed 
things that have nearly set me mad. I am not 
mistaken—you do care for me, and for me 
only. Speak, Nina; will you be my wife 2?” 

“ He—he is dying,” she gasped, with white 
lips. 

“TI do not know ; but what if he should re- 
cover? My darling, no mromise can bind a 
woman to a course thai will make her whole 
life a miseyst- ‘This is the cardinal point of 
our @cSunies—answer me.” 

6 Yes.” 

He pressed her hand almost convulsively, 
and, without anything more, they turned to go 
back. As they did so they were confronted 
in the path before them by a figure that both, 
with a freezing horror, recognized. It was 
Dill—tall and shadowy in the starlight—with 
a white, shroud-like garment about him, with 
a finger raised in a sort of menace, and upon 
his ghastly face a look of awful prophecy and 
reproach. 

Nina uttered a stifled shriek, and would 
have fallen had not Miller caught her in his 
arms ; but when he looked again the spectre 
was gone. 

She murmured a frightened prayer, and 
begged to be taken back to the ballroom. 
Miller, utterly confounded and unnerved, 
obeyed, and when he had seen her safely to 
the door, he hastened across the quadrangle to 
the sick men’s quarters, with a dismal forebod- 
ing at his heart. 

Just as he entered the cottage he was met 
by the artilleryman, Lynch, in great agitation. 

“Has anything happened, Lynch ?” 

“ He is dead, sir—not two minutes ago. He 
has just breathed his last, and I was coming 
for you, sir.” 

Miller stood for a while stupefied. He had 
read of such experiences, and, like most peo- 
ple, had discredited them ; but here was proof 
as strong as Holy Writ. that no man could dis- 
believe who had faith in his own senses. 

Silently he walked in, followed by the 
trooper, and the two stood by the bedside. It 
was quite true—poor Dill lay there with the 
dreadful stare which comes in the moment of 
the change, still fixed in his pale countenance, 
one arm hanging down and the fingers touch- 
ing the floor. 

A few days afterward. with funeral march, 
and arms reversed, and a volley over the 
grave, the soldier was left to his rest. 

Nina Austin, the next month, went East, 
without exchanging a word with Miller, ex- 
cept a formal good-by in the presence of 
others, and a lonely life was his. He wrote to 
her, and the reply was cold and guarded. 
Then came the Summer, and an Indian out- 
break, and a short, perilous campaign, with- 
out wounds or distinction, but with all the 
miseric. ¢f military operations on the border ; 
and between these and his own secret troubles, 
his health languished and he was given leave 
of absence. 

He went to his sister's New Hampshire 
farm, and, after a little, wrote to Nina again, 
who was still with Aunt Joe, in New York. 

The answer was something like the other ; 
but between the lines he read a heartache 
like his own. And, as he walked back across 
the fields from the village post-office, he made 
up his mind to go to New York. 

_Nina did not deny him ; but alas! she saw 
him in the presence of Aunt Joe. His feel- 
ings, [ fear, were not friendly toward that ex- 
cellent but formidable woman as she so deter- 
minedly maintained her place in the room. 
Tactics could not dislodge her; she was as 





,s00d a strategist as himself. and had, more- 


over, the firmness in holding a position of the 


Jate distinguished Stonewall Jackscn. He de- 
spaired and sulked openly, and showed his 
misery so plainly that Aunt Joe, who was in 
reality a tender-hearted soul. deliberately be- 
trayed her ally by suddenly getting up and 
saying: 

* Dear, dear! I left the door of our room 
open, Nina, and I am afraid that horrid gray 
cat will get in at the bird.” , 

Nina glanced after her with an imploring re- 
proach ; but she vanished, and the young lady 


| was left to the mercies of the enemy. 
until the bugle sounded for the next dance, | 


| of the parting of body and soul. 
embrace, Frank Miller became the central ob- j 





Miller instantly rose and crossed the room. 

“ Nina, this cannot go on. We must have an 
understanding of some kind. Upon what you 
say to-day depends the future happiness or 
misery ot the man who adores you. My leave 
is almost out. and I wish to know how [am 
to go back. Do you retract the answer you 


| gave me that night when I asked you to be 


my wife ?” 

“ Don’t speak of that night,” she said, witha 
shudder. ‘“ You know what we both saw. It 
was his spirit that came to us at the moment 
Many such 
things are told in books, as well authenticated 
as this; but I should never have believed 
them but for my own experience. Here isa 
fact we cannot pretend to doubt. We both saw 
him.” 

He was silent—denial impossible, and dis- 
cussion almost as much so. But at length he 
said : 

“ Well, it was a remarkable circumstance ; 
but I see no more in it. Our friend appeared 
to us at the moment of dissolution—a proof 
that death is not extinction—and that is all 
there is in it.” 

“He came to reproach me for my treach- 
ery,” she answered, resolutely, “and might 
come again. Socrates had his friendly spirit- 
I might be followed through life by anether 
kind.” 

“TI did not know you were so superstitious. 
I saw something that I cannot explain; but 1 
am still skeptical even of my own senses, 
which, believe me, are not always final tests. 
Our eyes deceive us about colors, and we 
cannot be sure that they are not equally un- 
reliable about forms.” 

“TI know nothing about metaphysics ; but I 
can never change my attitude while this ap- 
parifion remains unexplained. I thought for 
a time that some trick might have been 
possible ; but t!int theory is hopeless, as a 
moment's reflect.on shows.” 

At this point Aunt Joe returned. Miller took 
his leave with the understanding that he was 
to have five minutes some time later in which 
to make his adieus; and, as he walked back to 
his hotel he was, as may be supposed, be- 
wildered and miserable enough. 

In his weakness he was tempted to consult 
some spiritual medium. “There may really 
be communication with the dead ; how can I 
doubt it when I have seen a spirit myself, and 
might have conversed with it? The objection 
is. that the medium would demand money, and 
from what I know of poor Dill it does notseem 
to me that he would exhibit himself for pay.” 

So that idea expired. He ate his dinner, and 
while over the dessert. the waiter brought 
him such mail as had accumulated in his 
absence—two letters and some newspapers. 
Miller took them up to his room, and after an- 
other long period of rumination, deigned them 
an examination. 

One of the letters ran as follows : 


“ Fort Stanton, Wyo ine. 

“ LIEUTENANT MiLeR—TI feel it my duty to 
write to you to make a confession about a cir- 
cumstance in the past that has given me much 
anxiety of mind. You have not forgotten the 
melancholy death of your friend, Captain 
Dill, which, though not altogether unexpected, 
was still sudden. I now come to relate the 
facts of that czcurrence, which I have not 
hitherto had the courage to do. 

“ T consider myself in some measure respon- 
sible for the suddenness of his dissolution, al- 
though the doctor has repeatedly assured me 
that he could never have recovered. How- 
ever, but for my involuntary neglect he might 
have been spared a few days longer, and, 
knowing’that fact, I have never ceased to re- 
proach myself. On the night of the garrison 
ball you may have observed, sir, that I was 
completely tired out. I had been sitting up 
for almost a week, catching only a cat-nap 
when I could. Well, sir, sitting by the bed- 
side, trying to keep him quiet, for he was a 
good deal out of his head, Nature overcome 
me and I sank into astupor. While I was in 
this condition the captain got up, as I sup- 
pose, and stole out of the room into the open 
air. How long he was gone I do not know, 
but just as he came back 1 awoke. You may 
well believe I was frightened, for I saw by his 
face that the chill and damp of the night had 
struck through him and he was a dead man. 
And so it proved; for he had no sooner tot- 
tered to the bed and fallen there than his 
spirit took flight. Horror-struck, sir, I was 
just on my way to give the alarm when you 
entered at the door. I was too much agitated 
to tell the truth then; but my conscience has 
reproached me ever since, and I now make 
this confession in the hope of relief. Trusting, 
sir, that you will consider all the circum- 
stances in the proper light, and not think too 
hard of a man who has always tried to do his 
duty, I pen you these few lines, detailing a fact 
hitherto known only to heaven and myself. 
and which, but for this confession, might al- 
ways have been concealed. I remain, lieuten- 
ant, with much respect, your obedient ser- 
vant, Patrick Lyncu, Private.’ 


Frank Miller read this letter with a throb- 
bing heart. The mystery was at an end, and 
that which he and Nina had seen was no ghost. 
So. perhaps, might be explained away many 
such apparitions. Without a word of comment, 
he remailed Lynch's letter to Nina, and a few 
days afterwards received a message bidding 
him come to her. Me obeyed, and as he en- 
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tered the room, she advanced and gave him 
both. hands. 
“You are satisfied, dear Nina?” he said, 
wistfully. “ Nothing stands between us now ?” 
“ Nothing.” 


THURLOW WEED. 
Il1is E1cury-SECOND BIRTHDAY, NOVEMBER 
I5TH, 1879. 
(Coniinued from front page.) 


Daring the anti-masonic excitement, which 
ran high in Western New York in 1826 
and 1827, Mr. Weed fully identified him- 
self with the party opposed to the Ma- 
sonic organization, and was twice elected to 
the Legislature. By this time his great ca- 
pacity as a political organizer had come to be 
manifest. Political parties had fallen into a 
chaotic state, and some one was wanted to 
educe order out of confusion. A newspaper 
called the Albany Evening Journal had been 
established in the interest of what was then 
known as the “ Anti-Jackson” party, and of 
this journal Mr. Weed became editor in 1830, 
a position which he retained until 1862. Dur- 
ing this whole period he, more than any other 
man, may be fairly considered the manager of 
the “Whig” and * Republican” parties. He 
aided largely in securing the successive 
nominations of Harrison, Taylor and Scott for 
the Presidency. In 1856, he earnestly advo- 
cated the election of Mr. Fremont, and in 1860 
he was no less earnest in urging the election 
of Mr. Lincoln, although he had @one his ut- 
most to procure the nomination of Mr. Seward 
for the Presidency. 

In 1861, Mr. Weed was sent to Europe on a 
mission, nominally semi diplomatic, but really 
of more importance than that confided to any 
regularly accredited ambassador. When the 
history of our diplomatic complications dur- 
ing the early part of the Civil War comes to be 
written, this semi-official mission of Mr. Weed 
will be shown to have been of no little im- 
portance. 

In 1865, Mr. Weed formally gave up his con- 
nection with the Albany Evening Journal and 
took up his abode in the City of New York. 
His residence, in Twelfth Street, is not in what 
would now be termed an aristocratic part of 
the city, but it is pleasantly located, and is in 
every way fitting the home of a man of ample 
means and with an abundance of friends. 
During the fifteen years of his residence here 
no man has borne a more prominent part in 
social and municipal reforms. 

It would not be easy for the writer of this 
sketch to recall a more pleasant interview than 
that held by him with Mr. Weed on the morn- 
ing of his eighty-second birthday. His cheer- 
ful greeting. clear intelligence and ready 
recollection, belongs rather to a man of less 
than three-score than to one of more than four- 
score. We speak of “ declining into the vale 
of years.” Ina sense, it is indeed a decline ; 
but few men have made it so nobly and grace- 
fully as Thurlow Weed has done. Few men 
who have played so large a part in politics 
have been exposed to so little obloquy, and 
even that little he has bravely outlived. We 
believe that there is among us no other person 
whom men of all parties hold in deeper re- 
spect and reverence. Those who saw him on 
his eighty-second birthday, have good reason 
to hope and believe that he will witness many 
more like anniversaries. 








CHAPEL OF ST. CHRYSOSTOM. 


HE Chapel of St. Chrysostom, erected by the 
corporation of Trinity Church, on Thirty-ninth 
Street and Seventh Avenue, was dedicated October 
30th, by Bishop Potter, assisted by the founder of the 
mission, Bishop Neely, of Maine, and about twenty- 
five clergymen of local churches and chapels. 
St.Chrysostom’s Church was begun fourteen years 
ago with a missionary meeting of six poor persons, 
led by Bishop Neely, then an assistant of Trinity 
Church. He felt the necessity for church operation 
in a western quarter of the city, and, therefore, 
began by holding meetings in a small way, and 
the work grew and transferred itself to larger 
quarters and a better place in one year. The next 
step was to build the Chapel of St. Chrysostom. It 
has been in use for some years, but only recently 
had its interior beautifully and appropriately fin- 
ished. The mission outpost of so small beginning is 
now a church whose almsgivings have amounted to 
nearly $30,000. ‘The chapel has two beautiful co}- 
ored windows, and its architecture throughout, 
both exterior and ;interior, is ecclesiastical, har- 
monious and effective. 








GENERAL GRANT’S RECEPTION IN 
CHICAGO. 


HE reception of General Grant by the authori- 
ties and populace of Chicago, on November 
loth, referred to in our last number, was marked 
by an enthusiasm and cordiality which words can- 
not adequately portray. Never before had Chicago 
seen so great a day. The decorations of the city 
were the most elaborate ever attempted, and havé 
scarcely ever been equaled. The Palmer House and 
State Street in its vicinity were, of course, the centre 
of attraction. An immense banner hung over the 
street, with the words ‘‘ Headquarters of the Army 
of theTennessee,’’ and a flag with a portrait of Grant 
and the word ‘* Welcome.” 

The procession itself was im It consisted 
of three divisions, and was of such length as to re- 
quire over two hours to pass a given point. General 
Grant rode in a carriage, built expressly for the oc- 
casion by Schoonmaker, of Michigan Avenue, and 
drawn by six horses, furnished by Mr. Rich- 
ard Payne, of the Palmer House stables, and 
guarded on either side by a platoon of police—the 
Society of the Army of the Tennessee acting as his 
escort. The streets were densely packed with eager 
multitudes, and at almost every crossing the guest 
of the day was compelled to rise in his carriage and 
acknowledge the ovation tendered him. 

After the review, General Grant was formally 
welcomed by Mayor Harrison, in the rotunda of the 
Palmer House. General Grant, in his reply, after 
conveying his thanks for the reception given him, 
referred to his cordial greeting abroad, and added: 
“Our country stands differently abroad in the 
estimation of European and Eastern nations from 

what it did a quarter of a century ago. At that 
time it was believed we had no nation; it was 
merely a confederation of States tied together by a 
rope of sand, and would give way upon the slight- 
est friction. They have found it wasa grand mis- 








take. They.know that we have now a nation; that 
we are a nation of strong and intelligent and brave 
people, capable of Judging and knowing our rights, 
and determined on all occasions to maintain them 
against eithera domestic or foreign foe; and that is 
the reception you, asa nation, have received through 
me while I-was abroad.” 

In the evening a reception was given the General 
by the Army of the Tennessee, at Haverly’s Thea- 
tre, which was magnificently decorated. The im- 
mense building was crowded with an audience 
which, upon the arrjval of General Grant and staff, 
broke into hearty applause. Upon the stage were 
seated many of his prominent officers, including 
Generals Sherman and Sheridan. Governor Cul- 
lom welcomed the Army of the Tennessee and 
General Grant to the State of Illinois, General 
Sherman speaking in response. After some fur- 
ther remarks, General Grant was called upon, and, 
after some hesitation, spoke atsome length, read- 
ing from a manuscript. We quote a portion of his 
remarks as follows: 

“‘I am glad these society meetings keep up so 
long after the events which, in a sense, they com- 
memorate have passed away. They do not serve to 
keep up sectional feeling or bitterness towards our 
late foe, but they do keep up the feeling that we are 
a nation, and that it must be preserved—one and 
indivisible. We feel and maintain that those who 
fought, and fought bravely, on the opposite side 
from us have equal claim with ourselves in all the 
blessings of our great and common country. We 
claim for them the right to travel all over this broad 
land, and to select where they please to settle, to be- 
come citizens and enjoy their political and reli- 
gious convictions free from molestation or ostracism 
either on account of them or their connection with 
the past. We ask nothing more for ourselves, and 
would rejoice to see them become powerful rivals 
in the development of our great resources, in the 
acquisition of all that should be desirable in this 
life, and in patriotism and in love of country.”’ 

On the evening of the 13th General Grant was en- 
tertained at;a banquet, given by the Army of the 
Tennessee, at the Palmer House. Six hundred per- 
80nS were present. The bill of fare was printed on 
a card shaped into the likeness of a tent, adorned 
with battle scenes. Speeches were made by Gen- 
erals Hurlburt, Logan, Schofield, Garfleld, Wood- 
ford, Pope, and the guest of the evening, with sev- 
eral others, On the 14th, General Grant spent the 
day at the house of his son, Colonel Frederick 
Grant, where he held a private reception in the af- 
ternoon. The following afternoon he held his first 
public reception at the Grand Pacific Hotel, lasting 
from 3 to 5 o’clock, 

General Grant, overwhelmed as he was by hos- 
pitalities, seemed to have found a special delight in 
revisiting the conspicuous points of interest in 
Chicago with which he has long been familiar, in- 
cluding South and Lincoln Parks, in which he 
sought an airing on several occasions, as shown in 
our illustrations, His programme for the future is 
thus announced: Leaving Chicago about November 
20th for Galena, he will remain there for three 
weeks. He will then go to Chicago and proceed 
thence, December 9th, for Indianapolis, making 
only an hour’s stop at Logansport, and arriving in 
Indianapolis at 20’clock P.M. He will stay there 
one day, being tendered a reception by the State 
Soldiers’ Reunion. Thence he goes to Louisville, 
stopping one day; to Cincinnati, stopping two days, 
and in turn to Columbus, Pittsburg, Philadelphia 
and New York, wintering in the South, possibly in 
Havana. 

Our artists and correspondents who were present 
at the great Chicago reception, learned from inter- 
course with representatives of all the Western States, 
that business is everywhere reviving, and the tide 
of prosperity is every day acquiring additional 
volume. The business revival is strikingly shown 
by the pressure of freight upon the New York 
Central and its Western connections, as well as upon 
some other of the Trunk lines. This great four- 
track line which holds such an important relation 
to the prosperity of New York, commands not only 
a vastshare of the freight traffic between the West 
and this port, but enjoys also an immense pas- 
senger business, the increase in which is no less a 
significant evidence of our recuperation from the 
depression of the last few years, 








GRAND FAIR OF THE SEVENTH 
REGIMENT. 


HE new armory of the Seventh Regiment of the 
National Guard, State of New York, on the 
block bounded by Fourth and Lexington Avenues 
and Sixth-sixth and Sixty-seventh Streets, is now 
the scene of the most unique fair that has been held 
in this city since the famous one for the benefit of 
the Sanitary Commission in 1863. This imposing 
structure is divided into the main drill-room and 
the administration building. The dimensions of the 
former are: Length, 300 feet; width, 200 feet; 
height, 75 feet to the iron trusses. and 100 feet to the 
peak of the arched roof, the polished pine ceiling of 
which is very richly and tastefully frescoed with 
shields and other national emblems. Distributed 
over the floor of the drill-room are the ten booths, or 
tables, conducted under the supervision of the re- 
spective companies and their lady friends. In the 
northwestangle of the room is the booth erected by 
Sixth Company (F), a structure built in the Persian 
style of architecture. Adjacent to that, on the north- 
ern side of the room, is a triangular establishment, 
remarkable forthe variegated brilliancy of its em- 
bellishments in the way of bunting, whereat a 
miscellaneous assortment of fancy wares are on 
sale under the supervision of Second Company (B). 
Directly opposite to it, and close to the northern 
wall of the armory, is a stand erected by Colonel 
Kent, of the State Ordnance Department Fifth 
Company (E) have erected a handsome marquee 
midway on the northern side. One of the most 
striking features of the fair is a square Egyptian 
structure, richly draped, to be conducted under the 
supervision of Eighth Company (H). Near by is a 
smaller stand, ornamented with red bunting. This 
is superintended by Tenth Company (K), while 
Seventh Company (G) is represented by a unique 
** Chinese Gate,’’ which has been constructed near 
the southeastern angle of the large compartment. 
Fourth Company (D) have built a handsome castel- 
lated edifice, whose turrets and walls are of carved 
wood. Over the entrance is the legend, ‘ 1806— 
Fourth Company.” A Venetian tent, gorgeously 
adorned, stands midway on the drill-room floor, 
not far from the southern wall, belonging to 
Ninth Company (I). Occupying the central position 
is the great floral temple, which is of circular 
shape, and surmounted by a cupola, whose 
highest point is forty-five feet from the ground. 
First Company (A) have erected a Byzantine temple, 
while Third Company (C) put up a Moorish temple 
at the southwestern angle of the room. For the 
ulterior object of raising money to pay for the 
furnishing of the vast building an admission fee 
of 50 cents will be charged at thedoor. This fee 
will constitute the sole expense of visiting every 
part of the fair, except the picture gallery, to 
which the admission will be 25 cents, and the 10- 
cent fee demanded for admission to the Punch and 
Judy show, and the Stereopticon shows and the 
‘Old Curiosity Shop.’”’ The rooms in which these 
amusements are to take place are so small that 
it is considered an act of charity to those who 
most desire to see them to charge a small ad- 
mission fee. The fair will continue for two weeks, 
and for the benefit of those who wish to go early 
and often season tickets are to be had for $3. The 
Art Committee has made itself responsible for 
$400,000 worth of pictures. The paintings are 190 
in number. There will also be exhibited the Clay- 
born collection of engravings, and the New York 
Yacht Club will make a display of yacht models 
in one of the rooms. The rooms occupied as a 
picture gallery are the gymnasium, the band- 
room, the drum corps’ room, the cadet corps’ rocm, 





and the band rehearsal room. They are hand- 
somely decorated for the purpose of an art gallery, 
and are lighted from above. In the basement is 
the shooting gallery, with six targets and an under- 
ground range 300 feet long, besides a covered pass- 
ageway for the markers. 

The formal opening of the fair took place on 
Monday afternoon, November 17th, the doors being 
opened to the public at 2 o’clock. At3o’clock the 
regiment, in its full strength, marched from the 
armory to the Fifth Avenue Hotel, where it received 
President Hayes, Secretary Evaris, Mayor Cooper 
and George William Curtis, and, after a brief halt, 
escorted them to the armory. The line of. march 
was up Fifth Avenue to Sixty-eighth Street, thence 
to Madison Avenue up to the Park, and thence 
down to the armory on Fourth Avenue, between 
Sixty-sixth and Sixty-seventh stieets, At the open- 
ing ceremonies in the armory the President and 
party occupied the gallery at the Fourth Avenue 
end of the drill-room. Mayor Cooper presided and 
made a brief address. The exercises were opened 
with prayer by the Rev. Dr. Weston, chaplain of 
the regiment, after which an address was made by 
George William Curtis. President Hayes did not 
deliver a speech, but formally declared the fair to 
be open, 


Flower-farming in California. 


FLOWER-FARMING is about to be introduced in 
Santa Barbara and also in Alvarada County, Cali- 
fornia, for the extraction of scents. California is 
prolific in flowers above all other growth. Every 
day in the year thas its varieties, and very cheap 
husbandry would be required to make perennial 
croppings, because children can be largely em- 
ployed. Roses yield 2,000 pounds to the acre, value 
$375; orange-trees 2,000 pounds, $250; violets, 
1,600 pounds, $800; farnarian acacias 900 pounds, 
$450. Geraniums yield 2,000 ounces distilled per- 
fume, $1,000, and lavender $150. Besides these 
there are bergamot, tuberose, orris root, pepper- 
mint, verbena, lilac, jasmine, lemon-grass, cit- 
ronella and patchouli, all of which can be grown 
in that State. At present they import all natural 
scents, much adulterated, at enormous prices, 








PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE FOREIGN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 


New Mission Station on Lake Nyassa. 


Livingstonia is the name given to a Mission Station 
of the Free Church of Scotland, founded in 1875 on 
Lake Nyassa. The district, which four years ago was 
quite deserted by mankind, has been peopled, and the 
station is now the centreof a thriving popuiation of 
about four hundred, who assemble in large numbers on 
Sabbath mornings for religious services, and whose 
children are being taught in the learning and customs 
of civilized nations, Two sub-stations bave lately been 
established 150 miles further north on the lake. 


The Red Cross in Peru, 


Intelligence bas been received of the first land en- 
gagement in the present South American war, in the 
form of a telegram from Valparaiso, dated November 
7th. According to this, a combined attack by the 
Chilian land and sea forces bad been made on the Peru. 
vian port Pisagua, which, after a bombardment of five 
hours, surrendered. A determined resistance was made, 
and the victory is said to have cost the Chilians a loss of 
500 men killed and wounded. Foliowing close upon the 
capture of the famour trouciad ram, the Huascar, the 
loss of Pisagua will have a very dispiriting effect upon 
the Peruvians Asan evidence of foreign sympathy, we 
give an illustration of the Red Cross Ambulance Corps, 
organized in Lima, with material volunteered by the 
Benevolent Society of Spain, showing the simplicity of 
equipment for field service. 


New Royal Infirmary, Edinburgh. 


The opening of the fine range of buildings constructed, 
at a cost of £340,000, for the Edinburgh Royal Infir- 
mary, took place on October 29th. The foundation-stone 
was laid nine years ago by the Prince of Wales. It is 
like St. Thomas's Hospital, London, planned on the sys 
tem of separate blocks; but whereas in St. Thomas’s 
Hospital there is one range of blocks, in the Edin- 
burgh Infirmary there are two, comprising four distinct 
blocks in each range. Another point of contrast is the 
difference of material. The St. Thomas’s Hospital is built 
mainly of brick; the Edinburgh Infirmary is built, exter- 
nally, entirely of stone, and therefore presents sclid 
masses of masonry which possess an architectural char 
acter of a special kind. The infirmary will accommo 
date between 550 and 600 patients. The sum of 
£340,000 includes the cost of site, buildings, and fur. 
niture, of which, after the sale of the old buildings, 
£25,000 remain to be provided. It is the largest hos. 
pital in the United Kingdom, and probably the best 
planned. 

Land Troubles in New Zealand. 


For a long time peace has reigned in New Zealand be- 
tween the Maori and the Pakehba, and it was hoped 
that the two races would hereafter live at peace to- 
gether. Of late, however, there has been considerable 
danger of a renewal of the old hostilities, At the end of 
the war in 1860, large portions of native lands were con- 
fiscated, and most of them were occupied without de- 
lay. There was, however, one large tract, the fertile 
Waimate plains, situated south of Taranaki, which the 
Government until quite recently never deemed it ad- 
visable to occupy, and to which the natives had never 
relinquished their claim. Lately, however, the Gov- 
ernment determined to throw open for selection and 
purchase a large tract of fertile land which had for 
many years been the forbidden fruit of the settler. Ac- 
cordingly asurvey was begun, and the land advertised 
for sale. The Maoris resented these proceedings, and in 
April last twice turned off the surveyors, and bundled 
them, tents, theodolites and all, across the Waingon. 
goro river, the boundary of the block. Then a small 
party began plowing up the property of a settler near 
New Plymouth, and continued to do so for several days 
in spite of the remonstrances of the Civil Commissioner. 
Old settlers feared a renewal of the bloody wars of for- 
mer days, a large force of the armed constabulary were 
brought {rom Wellington and Waikato, and bodies of 
voluoteers were organized in the different settlements. 
Meanwhile, as the plowmen did not desist they were 
arrested, committed for trial, and shipped to Wellington 
Jail. Fresh .mep, however, took their places, until 
there were 16 under arrest. They made no resistance 
whatever, some even held out their hands for the hand- 
cuffs. 

The Great Floods in Spain, 

Our foreign news of last week gave some account of 
the disastrous floods in the south of Spain, chiefly in 
the provinces of Murcia and Granada, caused by sudden 


_raip-storms, beginning on the 14th of October, which 


swelled the mountain torrents of the Sierra Sagra and 
the Sierra Nevada. The river Segura, flowing from the 
first-named range eastward to tbe Mediterranean coast, 
through Murcia and part of Valencia, overflowed its 
banks, and the inundation submerged a fertile and popu- 
lous district. Murcia, the capital of a province of that 
name, San Benito, San Lorenzo, Lorca and Oribuela are 
the cities and towns which experienced the greatest 
damage. The damage done in Orihuela was even greater 
than at Lorca, as a suburb was entirely under water for 
two days. More than five bundred houses were either 
destroyed or hadto be abandoned by order of the au- 
thorities Nearly two thousand five hundred persons 
were leit homeless, having saved nothing but what they 
had on when taken away {rom their houses by the boais 





and barges manned by sailors and civil guards, The 
Governors, and members for Murcia, Al'cante and Al 
meria believe that more than three thousand human 
beings have perished, while three millions sterling 
would not cover the materia! losses of towns and wealtb. 
All ranks and classes in Spain, irom King Alfonso and 
the highest grandees and prelates downwards, are en- 
gaged in the work of providing and dispensing relief to 
the distressed people. The French Government has 
sanctioned a lottery of 2,000,000 francs to be organized 
by a committee of journalists for the benefit of the suf. 
ferers by the floods. The Emperor of Germany has sent 
12,500 francs for the same purpose, and tbe press of 
Paris bas organized a grand fvte, the proceeds of which 
will be banded over to the Relief Committee. 





AT HOME AND ABROAD. 


—Ir is estimated that in England there is at least 
twenty million dollars invested in private yachts, giving 
employ ment to five thousand sailors. 


—aAs many as 21,992 vessels, with a tonnage of 
164,000 tons, and manned by 82,431 sailors, were en- 
gaged in the French fisheries in 1878, 


—A LarcE party of Germans have arrived in 
Florida and have settled upon a ranche near Pensacola, 
and gone extensively into the sheep-raising business. 


—Tue United States Consul at Odessa, Russia, 
reports to the State Department that the wheat crop of 
Russia wili fall far short of the usual barvest, and that 
American wheat must be in good demand there. 


—Tue reading-room of the British Museum 
contains three miles of bookcases eight feet high. The 
dome whence the electric light irradiates the vast room 
is, next to that of the Pantheon at Rome, the largest 
extant. 

—Tue descendants of the Walloons, or foreign 
relugees, in the Kentish capital, enjoy the curious and 
anomalous privilege of celebrating non-conformist ser- 
vice in the crypt of Canterbury Cathedral, the use of 
which for this purpose was granted in 1561. 


—AN association of ladies in Pennsylvania have 
purchased the house which General Washington occu- 
pied as his headquarters at Valley Forge, and begun a 
movement to buy the 2,000 acres adjoining, in which 
the old breastworks are stillin good preservation, and 
erect a soldiers’ home there, 


—Nova Zemsta has been inhabited fora year by 
a Russian family, who have experimentalized on the 
practicability ot forming an Arctic colony, The settlers, 
who dwelt in the northern island, had good health, not- 
withstanding the inclement weather. The Samoyeds, 
however, died in large numbers, 


—A NEw occupation for the young men who 
are filling up Western Texas, seeking their fortunes, is 
to start ‘‘ goose ranches.’? One ranch has 3.000 geese, 
whose feathers are plucked every two months. Each 
goose averages a pound and a ball a year, the feathers 
being worth 50 cents a pound, 


— Norrork, Va.,did an export business last year 
of $10,000,000, and with her cotton returns now ranks 
ag the second cotton exporting port in the United States, 
It is the first peanut port in the world, receiving the 
entire crop of Virginia, which is much larger than the 
growths of Tennessee and North Carolina. 


—Ir turns out now that the famous brigand 
chief Gasparone is not dead, as was reported by mistake 
at Milan; he is still alive at Abbiategrasso, where he 
was interned in 1871, and is highly tickled over the 
newspaper accounts of his death and grand exploits in 
the days when brigands counted for something in the 
world. 

—Irt is estimated that there are 15,000 carriage 
manufacturers in the United States, who employ 
upward of 100,000 hands and pay out $25,000,000 to 
$30,000,000 for labor annually. Cincinnati takes the 
lead in the West in the carriage industry, eight firms 
having manufactured 63,000 carriages and buggies the 
past year, 


—Upwarp of 2,000,000 of acres of land have 
been taken by settlers in Manitoba during the past two 
years, and 1,500,000 more acres have been surveyed. 
It is evident that this is the most promising portion of 
the Dominion, and as it contains 375,000,000 acres of 
arable land, it offers abundant room for all the emi- 
grants Canada can attract for some centuries to come, 


—APPALLING distress 1s prevalent in Upper 
Hungary, where upwards of 300 communes are without 
bread. The inhabitants would gladly emigrate en 
masse to America bad they means of undertaking a 
journey which would, as they think, lead them to a 
land of promise as compared with the arid soil of their 
own country. The Government is taking active meas- 
ures to provide for their actual wants. 


—aA nust of the Empress Eugenie has become 
transformed into that uf the Republic in a small town in 
the centre of France. It is placed in the communal 
schoolroom above the master’s seat, but ,has received 
the addition of some Republican insignia. This is said 
not to be a solitary example, some tradesmen with a 
stock of busts of the ex-Empress on hand having 
probably taken that means of disposing of them. 


—Tue amount of grain received at Chicago 
during the month of October was larger than for the 
corresponding month of any previous year, and 8,918 
car-loads more than in October, 1878. During the last 
month there were 33,405 cars of grain inspected, and 
1,030,750 bushels received by canal and lake; while the 
out inspection amounted to 10,977,790 bushels, The 
amount of grain received at Chicago during the year 
ending October 31st, 1879, was several million busbels 
more than that received during the previous year. 


—Tne researches on the site of the ancient 
Pergamos, now Bergama, in Asiatic Turkey, undertaken 
by a German engineer, have resulted in the discovery of 
over 200 statues and pieces of sculpture belonging to the 
best period of Greek art. Most of the statues come 
from a temple to Athena on the site of the Acropolis, 
and include the altar, a colossal Laocdon, figures of Eros, 
of two sleeping female figures, of many Roman ladies, of 
satyrs and tritons, as well as a bhighiyeornamental frieze 
and base of a pedestal supporting a statue of Zeus, and 
adorned with representations of the deities of the ele. 
ments. . 

—Tue effect of the passage of the Arrears of 
Pensions Act will be brought forcibly to the notice of 
Congress this Winter by an application for $2,000,000 
additional for the additional annual appropriation for the 
payment of pensions. It seems that the Act developed 
an overwhelmingly surprising number of bitherto un- 
heard-of pensioners, Last year’s appropriation, amount- 
ing to $29,069,000, was about $2,000,000 short. This 
deficiency must be met. Commissioner Bentley’s esti- 
mate for next year will be $32,404,000. 


—Up to the close of last year the ravages of 
the Phyllozera vastatriz in the vineyards of France had 
extended over more than 1,600,000 acres, the vines in 
700,006 of which had been totally destroyed. The ap- 
pearance of the insect is now reported from the centre 
of the most famous of all the viticultural districts of 
France—namely, the Médoc. The aggregate value of the 
Médoc vineyards, the whole of which are comprised 
within a warrow strip of land some twenty miles in 





lengtt, amounts to many millions sterling. 
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THE HIDDEN WITNESS. 


By Tux AvTuor or ‘‘ Taat Huspaxp or Ming.”’ 





SYNOPSIS. 
I. 


THIS striking romance opens with the death- 
bed of Mrs. de Latude, who 1s tormented with ro- 
morse for accidentally killing ber husband by an 
involuntary blow as he was striking their little 
daughter Sylve, a beautiful child of some six Sum- 
mers. Feeling her end approaching, the dying 
woman sends her child to summon the lady, Mrs. 
Bimley, in whose house they are living. When 
that lady appears Mrs, de Latude consigns the care 
of her daughter to her, and charges ber to trans- 
mit to her friend, Mr. Forester, the private papers 
she would find under her pillow. 


II. 


The next scene shows the son of the dying lady’s 
friend, who is reading the manuscript. It details 
the life of the dead lady, and relates that, infatuated 
by the personal appearance and plausible manners 
of De Latude, she had married him. It was nox till 
they had been married some months that he re- 
vealed his true character. He was a drunkard, and 
ill-used her. At last, one evening, he struck their 
little daughter, and in her rage she struck him 
with her clinched hand. To her horror and sur- 
prise he fell—he had struck his head in his fall— 
unwittingly she had killed him. Yes, Francis de 
Latude was dead. 

His wretched wife was in despair. Her first 
idea was to denounce herself as the murderess; but 
the thought of her litthe daughter deterred her. 
She would not that her child should be looked on 
as the child of a murderess. She therefore dragged 
the dead body to her husband's room, placed it in 
his bed, and left it to be discovered in the morning, 
when his valet, Paschal, a light negro, went to call 
him to breakfast, 

As Mr. Forester is reading this confession in his 
office, he is interrupted by his mother, who comes 
to call him to lunch. He hides the manuscript, and 
follows his mother to the lunch-room, 





> 





CHAPTER IIL-—-AN AWFUL DISCOVERY, 


“A LADY! I wonder if it’s a young lady ?” 
soliloquized Mrs. Forester, as she left 
the dining-room alone. “ Ilow very 
strange and undecided he was! I don't think 
[ ever remember seeing him so curiously ab- 
sent-minded. Now. I dare say there's a trap 
laid for him somewhere; and he was pale, too; 
drank his chocolate instead of sipping it ; alto- 
gether there’s a mystery in the air. I must 
try to solve it. No one shall lay siege to my 
Flix unless I know it. Where is the woman 
good enough for him,] wonder? Like all silly 
boys, though, there’s a chance for him to be 
fooled, and the more innocent and unsuspect- 
ing he is the more liable to be deceived.” 

As Mrs. Forester slowly wended her way 
to her own sitting-room, Flix entered the study, 
and, turning the key to insure himself against 
interruption, he resumed his reading. 

The letter opened again at another date, and 
the writer professed to find herself in better 
health and spirits than she had enjoyed for 
years. 

“It is strange,’ she commenced, “ but I can 
write with calmer nerves since my last attack. 
No doubt this freedom from pain and clear- 
ness of intellect denotes coming dissolution, 
and [ cannot but welcome death, particularly 
as the burden which threatened to cloud my 
mind is lightened by confession. It may be 
that when you read this I shall be looking 
over your shoulder.” 

Flix started at this, and, almost unconscious 
of the action, looked behind him. A little stir 
of the paper under his tense clutch, a shred of 
wood falling from the fire, gave sound and al- 
most form to the illusion that somebody was 
there, and Flix laughed nervously at his own 
morbid fancy, and resumed his reading. 

“IT can scarcely find the heart to go back to 
that old story, life and all nature is so beauti- 
ful this afternoon. The mossy draperies of 
the trees before my window flutter like gossa- 
mer spirits, and the yellow buds of the jas- 
mine star all the grounds far and near, open- 
ing its sweet buds to its sister the sunshine. 
Such wonders of vegetation as one sees in this 
Southern land make death seem less desolate. 
For one cannot but feel that every day and 
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rushed to my face at the very thought of | 
facing Paschal. I unlocked the back bedroom- 
door, not daring to look in, knowing by that | 
dread and awful silence that there had been 

no change—that the hand so warm but yester 

day was ice now ; that the brow and the lips 

were rigid. More and more imperative be- 

came the necessity for self control— more and 

more superhuman seemed the effort that I was 

called to put upon myself, not to cry out—not | 
to madly denounce myself. Why should 1? 
There was no wound, no bruise, no sign. 
Might not his death. have been caused by 
violent anger acting upon a diseased. nervous | 
system, ruined by stimulants? I tried to think | 
so—indeed, in that way only could I keep my | 
reason from playing me false. I had often to | 
look at my child, to press her to my heart. It | 
was in her defense that I had done this thing, | 
and, strangely enough, the thought made her 
| 


doubly dear to me. 

* At last I heard the click of the gate-latch. | 
I stole to the window. Mart’s great, swinging, 
portly figure was coming up the garden-path. | 
How I envied the dull, stolid creature her un- | 
embarrassed stride, her fearless glance! And | 
now the key was in the lock—-she was in the | 
passage ; she might, probably would, go in the | 
parlor, or look in, to see that everything was 
right. Had I been careful to conceal all evi- | 
dences of the night’s work? Was there no- 
thing left behind’ Isat there trembling like 
a criminal, till all at once 1 remembered, by 
her opening the window below, that one thing 
had been forgotten. 

**Nice folks dey is,’ I heard her mutter, 
‘lebe dese yere shutters flyin’ open. Wonder if 
dey tinks dar ain't no dishonest persons in 
>? ~=Hah, yah! Well dat some ob our 





Savan’? 
folkses didn't know ob dis yere.’ 

* True enough ; we had been in danger all 
night. Doctor de Latude had always been 
very careful to see to the fastenings. I had 
forgotten the shutters, and I trembled for the 
result. Might there not be something in this 
fact that would convict me? I sat there 
trembling and wondering how I should act 
when the final test came. My Sylve slept long 
past her usual hour. She looked pale, and I 
imagined the blow.her father had given her— 
how it kindled my anger afresh as I thought 
of it!—was the cause of her unnatural slumber. 
Should I waken her? I should be less lonely, 
even if the child were fretful, and then I could 
occupy myself in dressing her. I did not fore- 
see the probable consequences of her last 
night’s experience. I kissed and worried her 
out of her heayy sleep. She was very ungra- 
cious at first, and I scarcely knew what to do 
with her irritable mood. She didn’t want to 
dress ; she didn't want to get up, and, finally, 
she wanted to see papa. I had not thought of 
this, but the child idolized her father. 

“ Did papa hurt him, and when did he come 
up-stairs, and where was he? 1 explained to 
her that papa was in bed, that he did not re- 
tire till late, and that he must not be dis- 
turbed. It did not pacify her. The child 
seemed literally possessed by an evil spirit. 
She pounded at the door, she called him at the 
top of her voice, she shrieked, she struck at 
me till I could have shaken. the rebellious 
spirit out of her determined little body. 

“ At last I thought of my diamonds, and 
gave her all the jewels I possessed for play- 
things, and these quieted the child, who, adorn- 
ing herself with necklaces, bracelets, watches 
and chains, looked in the sunlight like a living 
rainbow. And I, meanwhile; ah! what tor- 
tures possessed me! How I longed yet feured 
to hear the tripping steps of Paschal, who was 
every inch a dandy, from his elaborate necktie 
to his polished boot toes. At last he, too, came, 
and the fragrance of the chocolate began to 
permeate the atmosphere. Doctor de Latude 
always took his morning cup of chocolate in 
bed. The test was drawing nearer. Inwardly 
l raved for strength—prayer it could not be 
-alled—and gathering my fingers together, I 
literally drove the nails into my palms. All 





every night these fresh sweet flowers will be | 


breathing and talking over one’s grave. 
to go back to that fatal night. 


itself in such small details 
in his shoes, laying a handkerchief under his 
pillow, and then as the necessity for exertion 
became less imperative, and the sight of that 
fixed and deathlike tace smote upon my very 
heart, I flew with sobs of despair tomy own 
room, and lying beside my child, drew her to 
my arms and hid my head in her little warm 
bosom. One more horror remained in store 
for me. I awoke in the dead of night standing 
beside my husband’s bed In my sleep I must 
have risen, as I often have since, and my soul, 
intent upon this horrible deed, wandered to 
the place of all others that, waking, | must 
have shunned. When I found where I was, 
the walls of a charnei house could not have 
been more terrible. With a shriek of despair 
[rushed into my own room and turned the 
key. There was no more sleep for me—in- 
deed, I marvel that I lost myself for a moment, 
so wakeful and tense had been all my facul- 
ties. My great effort now was to conceal myfown 
complicity. For my child’s sake, I was ready 
to peril my soul. 
always came very early in the morning. She 
was the slave of a Colonel Fuller, and lived 
but a short distance away. 

** Paschal was more tardy, knowing that De 
Latude was a late riser, and last of all came 
Kate, the chambermaid. She and Paschal were 
cousins, and both were owned by one master 
Mart alone had the key of the house. It 
seemed to me through those awful hours 
that morning would never come. How I 


watched the faint gray flashes, my eyeballs | missee, you’se as white as a sheet!” 


emitting stronger fire than they, for it seemed 
as if my brain was burning. Should I—could 
I keep a natural composed demeanor? It 


seemed as if all the guilty blood in my body ' too—had y 


But | promised that when Paschal came up, she 
As I said, lar- | should go in and see papa, but that I knew 
ranged everything to the very smallest item, | he was not stirring yet. 
such as hanging his suspenders where my hus- | aside, for Paschal 's step sounded at the foot of 
band always hung them, for he was precision | the stairs. 
putting his socks | held both hands over my heart. 


| 


| desperate effort, 1 opened the door. 


I knew that Mart, my cook, | 


at once Sylve ceased playing with her jewels, 
and began crying for chocolate and papa. I 


She put the jewelry 
I felt a spasm cross my face, and 


“What is the matter, mamma? What makes 
you look so white?’ asked the child, and began 
to fondle my hands and my hair. I could not 
speak — could scarcely breathe. Paschal 
knocked at the door; Sylve opened it. To 
this moment I see Paschal’s pyramid of hair, 
his red waistcoat, faulflessly white shirt-bosom 
and ivory teeth. Indeed, it seemed as if he | 
looked at me like a Nemesis. By one mighty 
effort I] regained the command of my nerves. 

“*Paschal,’ I said, ‘as soon as the master 
has drank his chocolate, you may bring Sylve 
up some. She has taken a fancy to chocolate. 
1 believe I will go down and get a cup myself.’ | 
All this time he was nearing the door, laugh- | 
ing down at little Sylve, who was a great | 
favorite with him. I tried three times to | 
clutch the handle of the door which he had | 
just shut, but my hand only fell heavily on the 
knob, making it rattle. At length, with one 
I must 
be down-stairs, or, at least, on my way there, 
when that terrible discovery should be made. 
At every downward step | felt as if sinking 
fathoms and fathoms. 1 knew Paschal had 
gone into the room, but all was yet still. I 
tried to smile at good-natured old Mart, who 
began the first thing toscold me, in her unique 
way, for allowing master to leave the shutters 
open. 

“*Might a-knowed ye was strange here.’ 
she said, showing her white teeth. ‘ Ketch 
Savan’ folks bein’ dat ar careless. Why, 





«Some chocolate!’ I gasped, and then added 
something about fearful dreams. 





“¢ *Deed;missis. and I dreamed ‘bout you, | 
head all bound in black and! 


white rags, honey, and dar was blood aJ| 
drippin’ from ‘em. Lord de massy, wha's 
dat? 

“It was Paschal flying down the stairs, 
with mouth and eyes distended ; it was the 
agonized shriek of Sylve up-stairs, crying with 
grief andfright. 

“*Oh, my papa! my papa! my papa!’ 

“¢* What has happened to my child” I cried, 
and turned to the door. 

“*Don't go up dar, missis,’ gasped Paschal, 
his brown cheeks livid— don't you go up dar, 
for your life’s sake! Cook, hold her!’ I stood 
back, looking at him like one petrified. Sylve 
had come down the stairs and was flying to- 
wards me. 

“Can't you speak, you yaller piece ?’ cried 
Mart, as the man tried to form the words that 
would not come. 

“*T tell yer, don’t yer let her go up dar— 
Masser de Latude is choked to death in his 
bed. He's dead as—as—Moses!’ 

“Don’t believe it. yer fool! said Mart. 
‘ Missis, don’t go to bein’ scart—he’s on’y yal- 
ler, him ain't reliumble like we black ones.’ 

“*Whatcan he mean? What does he mean? 
I repeated. ‘ My strength is all gone.’ 

“*T means what I says,’ Adolphe muttered, 
angrily—‘ you jest ask de chile.’ 

“*Oh, mamma, papa is stone-cold!”’ sobbed 
Sylve. 

‘Stone-cold—papa! Mart, come up-stairs 
with me. I am frightened.’ 

“TIT must have acted my part well, for Mart 
sprang forward with a cry of consternation to 
catch me; then in a moment or two we slowly 
went up-stairs. Need I tell the rest? Of 
course physicians were sent for. The verdict 
was given—Death by the visitation of God! 
Can you guess what that meant to my guilty 
soul?” 


CHAPTER IV.—THE MENTION OF A DREAM. 


HE papers that followed contained only 

directions, notes of deeds, memoranda, in- 
valuable to a lawyer, and a solemn request 
that he would take Sylve into his own house- 
hold, the writer believing that she was com- 
municating with the elder Mr. Forester. It 
gave a personal description of the child who, 
to Flix’s intense chagrin, was not yet ten years 
old, and a solemn charge to destroy the record 
of her mother’s crime. 

If it was found impossible to receive her in 
his own home, would not he be her guardian 
and find her a suitable boarding-house? This 
plea for an orphan child was not quite lost 
even upon the heart of twenty-four. If for a 
time the idea of harboring the child of such a 
mother was repugnant to his sense of delicacy, 
it seemed,on the other hand, cruel and un- 
maniy to thrust the little girl into careless 
hands because her real dower was disgrace. 

He was the sole person in the world pos- 
sessed of this secret—it never need go fur- 
ther. He found in his heart an appeal for this 
poor, neglected little creature. A philanthro- 
pist by nature, he further felt great love and 
compassion for little children. 

“]T wonder what mamma would say ?” he 
murmured, locking his papers in his desk. “I 
have heard her say she always wanted a 
daughter.” 

He left his seat and entered his mother’s 
sitting-room, which was just across the hall. 
The gentle face lighted up at sight of him, a 
chair was quickly drawn forward, an afghan 
of many colors thrown over it, making a lux- 
urious seat. 

“You will spoil me,” he safd, throwing 
himself back ; ‘* here am J, while other young 
men are sowing their wild oats, tied to mam- 
my’s apron-string.” 

“The string is not very strong,” she said, 
with a look in her eyes that went to his heart ; 
* still, I trust, it is stout enough to keep you 
from gathering your wild oats. It might be a 
sorry crop in the end.” 

“Yes, that’s true, mother—by-the-way, 
haven't [heard you say that if a first-class op- 
portunity evcr came in your way you might 
be induced to adopt a child—a little girl I 
mean.” 

“Flix, what are you talking about?” ex- 
claimed his mother, a look of surprise in her 
soft. dark eyes. 

“Why, you see, there’s a lot of land that 
I’ve got to fight for, a whole township, in fact, 
worth no end of money, and the sole heiress is 
a little girl, not yet in her teens.” 

“A little girl!’ the sweet voice lingered 
lovingly on the words ; “and has this little 
girl no mother?” 

“Both mother and father are dead,” re- 
plied Flix, throwing himself yet further back 
in his seat, and watching the delicate play of 
color in the handsome face opposite. 

* Poor child! where is she ?” 

“ At present in Virginia.” 

* Then, of course, she has friends.” 

“Oh, yes ; such friends as a hotel affords.” 

The woman shivered. 

“ Dear me, it’s very sad.’ she said, and her 
sewing fell to her lap. “1 wonder, now, if 
the child is anything pretty ?”’ 

*Uncommonly beautiful, I should judge,” 
said Flix, dreamily; “but children are all 
pretty much alike, you know—a great care 
and burden, especially girls.” 

“You saucy fellow!’ halflaughed Mrs. 
Forester, intent upon her work again, “as if 
girls, the right kind of girls, were not the very 
angels of a household. I have often imagined 
to myself what comfort it might be to have 
one of my own, a pretty little, useful thing 
gliding about one’s knee, sitting by one’s side. 
Oh, dear, it must be such a pleasure !” 

“Very well, then, here’s your chance.” said 
Flix, sleepily ; “don’t take me into the ac- 
count at all. Sometimes | think it would be 
pleasant to see a fair little face at the fireside, 
and that during my long sessions of work I 
should think of you with less regret as being 
provided with a companion—but then “—and 





he yawned—* there's the care and trouble— 
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and it might be cross and unpleasant 
might spoil it. there’s no knowing.” 

* Spoil it? I spoil a child! Why, Flix, you’re 
a living monument of my parental discipline. 
Have | spoilt you, sir ?”’ 

“Not tomy knowledge,” replied the young 
man, opening his eyes again.a slow smile 
settling round his lips, and presently he was 
asleep or appeared to be. And while he slept 
the seed that had fallen into the ground of his 
mother’s tender heart.took root. She busied 
herself with fancies that made her dark eyes 
more and more luminous as she sat with 
crossed hands thinking. A little girl to love, 
and to teach to love her. An orphan whom 
she could call her very own, endow with her 
name if she pleased, take into her very heart. 
Nor was the consideration of money without 
its due effect. Mrs. Forester had always been 
the child of luxury.. She hated poverty, and 
I fear she felt no love for people without the 
pale of good society. She had always been 
tormented with a haunting fear that Fhx 
might marry some pretty nobody, just from 
the force of contrast— some oppressed sewing- 
girl—some beauty in need. She had read a 
good deal of that sort of thing. and it had be- 
come a mania of hers at one time to torment 
herself with visions of such a calamity, so 
that Flix had once said, when she commenced 
for the hundredth time on the subject, that if 
she ever warned him or talked to him about 
the matter again, he would go on the spur of 
the moment and offer himself to his laundress’s 
daughter, a handsome, showy and ignorant girl. 

But there loomed up before her now a new 
possibility—that of raising for herself a rich 
and charming daughter-in-law. ‘She would 
be just the right age,” she murmured almost 
audibly in the security of her cogitations — 
for, of course, Flix was asleep. ‘“ A beauty 
and an heiress, brought up by ME! Why, the 
thing seems really practicable, the more I 
think of it. I wish I could see a picture of the 
girl—I think that would decide me. At any 
rate,” she added, aloud, “ she might come here 
for a time.” 

Flix opened his eyes. 

“Did you speak, mother?” he asked. The 
face before him flushed prettily. Like most 
people of her age, she hated to be caught talk- 
ing to herself. 

« T was just thinking of that poor child,’’ she 
said, in soft low tones. 

“Well, what does the thinking amount to? 
Any definite mode of action ?’’ he answered. 

“ Flix, would you like it?” she asked. 

“ Would I like what. please 7” 

“ Would you like me to take that little girl?” 

“Well—if she would not be too much 
trouble-—I rather think—yes,’’ was his slow 
reply, as he raised himself from his brilliant 
couch, 

‘*How should we get her here? What steps 
must we take ?” 

* Well, I should have to take a few steps 
southward, that is.as far as old Virginia.” 

“ Oh, dear, must you go?” 

“ Haven’t you got over that old fear of losing 
me?” laughed Flix, lifting himself with a 
graceful yawn—if a yawn can be graceful. 

“But a long journey—and of course you'll 
go on horseback.” 

“ If possible—to be sure on horseback. Still 
harping on my daughter, eh?” 

“Oh, Flix? Ishall never forget that dream 
Ihad! The place was so dark and lonely, 
and you—ah! heaven grant I may never see 
you as [saw youthen! I don’tsee, Flix, why 
you need to go. Who is the child? Whatsort 
of folks is she with? Can she not be sent?” 

Flix stood there before her, looking smilingly 
down on the sweet-faced little woman. It was 
an event in her domestic calendar that brought 
her curiosity out in full force, and, on the 
whole, he thought it might be best to gratify it. 

“Mother mine, how many times do you sup- 
pose my father was in love during his life- 
time ?” he asked, cautiously. 

“Oh, 1 know all about that,” was the quick 
answer. “He told me everything—of course 
hedid. Now I fancy I see what is coming. He 
was such a generous man, and must have made 
some romantic promise. Come, now, isn't it 
so ?”? 

“But you haven't answered my question,” 
persisted her son. ‘“ How much do you re- 
member, and how much do you forget?” 

* Remember, everything ; forget, nothing. 
Catch a woman's memory treacherous onsuch 
subjects. Your tather had three love affairs 
before he met me. He told me all about 
them. I wouldn't let him rest till he did,” she 
added, naively. 

‘Do you remember the name of De Roose- 
velt ?” 

Bless you, yes; he had that creature’s pic- 
ture. But you should hear him congratulate 
himself upon his lucky escape. She was a 
very improper person; ran away from her 
husband.” 

Flix shrugged his shoulders and wished he 
had held his tongue. He had not expected 
such an answer, not dreaming that all the par- 
ticulars of this little love drama had been 
wormed out of the old judge by cross ques- 
tioning that would have tasked the ingenuity 
of the most honest witness. But he had gone 
too far to recede. 

“T hope,” said Mrs. Forester, looking up in 
his face, while the faintest suggestion of a 
frown marred the smoothness of her brow, 
* this child is no connection ot hers ‘”’ 

‘*She happens to be her grandchild,” said 
Flix, desperately. 

“Oh! And he, Judge Forester—could he 
have entered into any arrangement that | si 

“He never even knew of the existence of 
the child,” said Flix, hurriedly, and deter- 
mined that he would concede no further in- 
formation. “The mother, a daughter of this 
woman, had, I suppose, heard of Judge Fores- 
ter through her father, who was one of papa’s 
dearest friends, and, presuming on that friend- 
ship. she asks help in the guardianship of the 
child. Really, after all; the child should ‘not 
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suffer for the sins of her grandmother, should 
she? 

“ Why, no,” hesitatingly replied Mrs. Fores- 
ter; “only one’s antecedents are sometimes 
awkwardly thrust in one’s face. I should 
always be fearful. What do you think your 
father would have said ?” 

“He would have said what I say to you 
erie dear mother—it shall be exactly as you 
wish.’ . 

This delicate compliment brightened the soft 
eyes that were looking up into his. 

“T really do believe,” she said, musingly, 
“that training is everything. Even if there is 
a taint in the blood, science tells us that care 
and management will keep it low, and, per- 
haps, banish it altogether. Well ’’—reflectively 
—* I don’t know as it would do any harm to 
let the poor child come here ; very likely she 
has not had a congenial home. -We could dis- 
pose of her in some way if she should prove 
disagreeable.” 

“Certainly,” said Flix, gravely, and the 
matter was settled. Flix was to set out on the 
following Monday, and his mother was: full of 
work and anxiety, not lessened much by the 
few reveries she allowed herself to indulge in, 
wherein she pictured the newcomer in the 
various aspects in which childhood occurs to 
imaginative people who have forgotten their 
own ; and Flix, looking forward to the journey 
with vague but pleasant surmisings, occupied 
himself with putting his business in order much 
as if nowadays he were contemplating a voy- 
age to Europe. 





CHAPTER V.—TIIROWN BY BLACK JESS. 


OW he had been thrown he never knew— 
only there he was, behind a clump of 
trees in a hollow, fortunately dry, for it was 
the bed of a stream, and the weather had 
been intensely hot, and the water had ceased 
to filter through its messy outlet. He felt no 
pain, though unable either to move or speak. 
He tried to remember what had started Black 
Jess, but could not. He wondered where she 
was, and then thought of his mother’s dream. 
Iie had no means of judging whether it was 
morning or noon—his brain felt hot and con- 
fused. Above sailed a few specks of fleecy 
cloud in the deep bright blue of the midsum- 
mer sky. Around him droned the little 
creatures who live under grass and mosses— 
around him grew bushes that shut in his 
sight on either hand. 

“So much for trying to do a charitable 
deed,” he said, to himself, groaning inwardly 
—for the power of expression seemed denied 
him. It was a hard fate, shut out from every 
means of recognition. He had passed but few 
houses that day, and they were scattered 
widely apart. The road was one of those 
narrow, little used Virginia trails, for they 
are scarcely more in the interior. He had 
chosen it in preference to the main road, 
because the landlord at the little country 
tavern where he had spent the night had 
spoken of a famous old haunted house that 
travelers sometimes turned aside to see. And 
here he was on his back, and helpless, destined 
to lie there, perhaps, till death came, and no 
one would ever know how he died. He began 
thinking over the contents of his pocket and 
purse-—tried to remember if anything in his 
possession bore his name, so that a stranger 
might be able to help his friends to identifica- 
tion. No, there was no letter, no paper, but 
on his shirt and gold sleeve studs were 
stamped his initials, . F. To break the seal of 
the torpor that held him he would have almost 
given life. To be able to halloo, to sigh, to 
groan, but all these human aids were denied 
him. His tongue grew parched. He was 
conscious of extreme thirst. Louder and 
louder sounded the hum of the insect world. 
The sun seemed losing its power—his eyes 
grew dim, or else the day was drawing to its 
close. Eagerly he strained his ears to catch 
perchance the step or the neigh of his treacher- 
ous companion, but there was no sign or sound 
of Black Jess. The thought came like agony 
that he should be obliged to spend the night 
in that terrible place. Home, mother, all the 
swect accessories that he had looked upon as 
natural to his state, and as only ordinary com- 
forts, grew very precious in the retrospect. 
He wondered he had not thought more of 
them—his lip trembled and the water pressed 
to his eyelids. His poor mother, whose idol 
he was, if he could only see her now! He 
pictured her, sitting at home contented and 
happy, yet at times anxious, for she had more 
than once prophesied evil of Black Jess, and 
could never be induced to like the horse. 
Slowly he began to realize that the night was 
coming on. What efforts he made to move, to 
speak—but the power was gone. He could 
only think, looking up into the darkening sky. 

His utter solitude was the most terrible 
thing of all to bear. If only he could have 
heard some voice or foot passing by it would 
have seemed like a boon from heaven, though 
it was gone the next moment. Flix had for 
years thought himself a good Christian, but 
he could not think of a single prayer or col- 
lect, though he racked his memory to find 
one ; he could only rely upon his own mental 
ejaculations for help and mercy, and perhaps 
they were better. Slowly came on the night. 
His tongue was parched and burning. some- 
times he shivered like one in an ague fit, but 
he was not cold; if shivering would only 
burst the fearful bonds that held him in this 
strange, semi-paralysis! A cool wind came 
with the falling shadows ; it was very grate- 
ful to him since the fever had attacked him. 
And yet the dread of night was not to be over- 
come. If only he could have slept—but no, 
every sense, every nerve was alive and alert. 
He imagined that slimy insects were crawling 
over him, that they would reach his flesh, and 
yet he would have no power to brush them 
off. Such thoughts and fancies made for him 
& torture such as only a Dante could picture— 
it was infernal. He shut his eyes—that power 
was not denied him; it seemed that only 





the larger muscles were inactive, for he could 
move his head a very little to the right, and 
back again, that was all. - Perhaps in time this 
terrible palsy would pass off ; he would try to 
be patient. 

Slowly and solemnly rose the moon. It 
made his heart jump when it occurred to him 
that the moon rose early. There was some 
chance for him yet, though it might be long 
before its beams crept into his hollow, and 
there was next to no possibility of any one pass- 
ing the road after dark. Fortunately his couch 
was an easy one, and his position gave him no 
disquiet. Indeed, all feeling seemed dead 
within him, save the power of the thirst that 
consumed him. Gradually the darkness took 
outline. The bushes grew silvery at their 
edges, never had the light seemed so heav- 
enly welcome. Here and there a faint star- 
point appeared on the black background 
of sky, then that clear luminousness so dis- 
tinct from every other light lifted the vail of 
the atmosphere and diffused itself over the 
face of the world. Flix tried to be patient, 
tried to think of old hymns and fragments 
from the authors he loved. If he could only 
have spoken he would have conquered night 
and loneliness. 

“That poor child will wait in vain for my 
coming,” he thought. Strange that his destiny 
should have become so curiously involved 
with her. He thought of the letter. If there 
was anything in the writer’s suggestion and 
prophecy, she could sce him now—why could 
she not help him? It was for her sake that 
his life was thus imperiled to give a home 
and a name to the poor friendless orphan. 
Suddenly there was a sound that caused him 
to hold his breath with joy and terror ; joy 
that his prayer was heard, terror that as he 
was still bound—as it were hand and foot— 
there was no hope that he might be recog- 
nized. He heard footsteps. 





CHAPTER VI.—MOONLIGHT AND MURDER. 


EAVY, quick, imperious—“ the tread of a 
man of business,’”’ he said to himself, and 
the other—for there were two of them—more 
quiet, less self-reliant. more, perhaps, like 
that of a man who liked his ease. Again 
Flix made almost superhuman eftorts to move, 
to speak, for the sound of voices acted almost 
like an electric shock upon his nerves. 

On they came, the low, curious monody of 
their tones changing into inflexions—the mum- 
bling into words. . 

‘We must be half-way there,” at last Flix 
heard, and judged that they were opposite 
his prison. 

“Suppose we stop here and take a bite and 
a sup,” replied the other—* that was a vil- 
lainous supper at the tavern. I’m not used to 
meals fixed up in any shape ; it don’t agree 
with me. If it wasn’t that 1 carry some of 
my own crackers with me and a little prime 
brandy I should starve when 1 come this 
way. 
« They’ll look about for water,” gasped Flix 
to himself, “ then they’ll find me.” 

“Thanks,” said the first speaker, whose 
voice, owing to some physical defect, had a 
slight wheeze in its tone that would have 
made it odd among hundreds of voices, as 
would also the lisp that accompanied it, “I 
won't take the brandy, but I will sit down. I 
have traveled a good distance to-day, and all 
for the sake of secing a child—a baby-faced 
girl; what do you think of that?” 

“That many a man has gone on a worse 
errand. Is the child yours ?”’ 

“ Well—I have reason to believe so,’ said 
the other, with a coarse laugh, “ though I sup- 
pose there are two or three who would be 
quite ready to dispute the guardianship with 
me. But they may have it—I don't want her, 
only as I am on the point of leaving the 
country, I was curious enough to wish to see 
her once more. How far are you going?” 

“ Well. I haven't decided yet,” said the other. 
“Mine is a roving life; sometimes I have 
definite routes, and then I go as fancy prompts. 
I’ve a good deal of money about me to-night, 
that’s why I didn’t stop at the Crescent : some- 
way,I never did like the looks of the landlord. 
If you had not decided to go on, however, I 
might have staid.” 

“ You are scarcely prudent, I should think, 
in risking the assertion that you carry money,” 
said the other. 

“I never do unless I’m sure of my com- 
pany,” replied the one who Flix thought 
might be a peddler of jewelry or some such 
convertible goods. ‘*Highway robbery has 
gone out of fashion, and, besides, I always go 
armed. It would be a hardy rascal who could 
take me by surprise. What a lovely night it 
is !—so much the better for traveling than the 
hot day.” 

Flix wondered what they were sitting on ; 
it could scarcely be the ground, for their 
voices seemed to him to be high up in the air, 
almost directly over him. The moon was so 
bright now, he thought, that if they were on a 
fence or rock, they had only to turn their 
heads and see him. He made sundry spas- 
modic efforts to turn his head so as to rustle 
leaf or stick, that they might hear, but his 
poor maneuvring came to nothing, and he 
could only listen, sick at heart. How long 
would this continue, and must he, lying there, 
feel that. after all, his hope was utterly for- 
lorn? Of romance and enthusiasm he had a 
large share, and he remembered, in his suffer- 
ing, how often he had fancied himself the hero 
of some adventure—though surely not of this 
sort. In even the small and ordinary calami- 
ties of life one cannot always or often choose 
the part he is forced to play; and _ Flix, too, 
heiglons even to groan aloud, looked forward 
now only to death, and wrestled with himself 
for calmness to bear the possible calamity. 

There was a short silence after the last 
speaker had ceased, and then the grateful 
smell of cigar-smoke saluted Flix’s nostrils. 
Oh, what would he have given for that most 





ordinary of privileges—smoking. In his cigar- 
case he had some choice Havanas, a present 
from a Spanish merchant. If he could only 
have lifted his hand, torn the case from his 
pocket, and flung it over to them, swift and 
certain rescue would have resulted. But all 
his limbs were weighted like marble. He 
ground his teeth in utter powerlessness, and 
forced himself to listen, when the voices began 
again. 

“So you'll have none of my brandy, 
the peddler. 

_**f never drink brandy,” replied he of the 
lisp ; “ here’s a match for your cigar. Have 
you been long in the business ?” 

“Only four years—that’s longer than I ever 
stuck to anything else—and I intend to give it 
up after this year. You see, I’m one of the 
lucky ones, though money don’t stay by me 
long—but it’s no trouble for me to make it. 
Literally it drops into my pouches, for they 
say I’ve a winning way with the ladies, 
and they are mostly my customers. Now, in 
this jewelry line, all you've got to do is to 
prevail upon one of them to try on the article 
and the deed is done. The homeliest of them 
can stand any amount of effective speeches 
about their good looks, their bright eyes, 
their red lips, ete. It gives me a civil tongue 
to go over the world gallivanting, so to say. 
And as to the darkeys, why, bless you, Inever 
found the poorest of them without a little 
money, and I have known a few masters 
when they were mellow, buy finger rings— 
pinchbeck of course—for the whole crowd, 
trom Topsy to the oldest darkey on the place, 
and literally clear out my stock. Trading is 
my life. I’ve carried it on ever since I was 
eleven years old, when I cheated the Chinese 
shopkeepers and made splendid bargains. 
Why, there's scarcely a part of the world I 
haven't seen. My life would read like a 
romance. I’ve been nearly murdered by 
Malays, fished out of the water twice, narrowly 
escaped assassination from the hands of a 
Spanish Jew—been poisoned once by a jealous 
woman—Lord, Lord, I couldn’t begin to tell 
you the narrow ’scapes I have had by land 
and water.” 

‘‘But you never died and were buried, I 
resume,” said he of the strange voice and the 
isp. 

A short silence followed, during which 
Flix, who heard every word of the conversa- 
tion, fancied that he saw the blank look of 
consternation that came into the peddler’s face 

“Died and were buried,’ he reiterated ; 
“well, I should rather think not. Dead men 
tell no tales.” 

“ Only when they come to life again,’’ said 
the other with a saturnine laugh. 

“You talk in riddles, sir,” said the other. 

“Dol? Well, if your life has been a ro- 
mance, what do you think of mine? I have 
been dead and buried.” 

Flix heard a movement as if the peddler, 
fancying himself in company with a lunatic, 
had moved away. 

“You say your life is a romance: what 
would you say to mine?” repeated the other. 
“I was felled to the earth by the hand of a 
woman, taken up for dead, mourned over, 
buried in the Southern fashion as soon as my 
body was cold, exhumed the same night, car- 
ried to a certain medical hall as a cadaver, 
stretched upon a marble table, and at the first 
touch of the knife I roared, so they say, for 
my senses had been suspended as well as my 
faculties. Well, of course, there was a scare. 
Gray-haired seniors and whiskered juniors 
alike fled howling. When I came to, 1 found 
myself sitting upon a marble slab, and only one 
man left to take pity upon my new and pain- 
ful birth into life, and he had the face of a 
woman, but the nerve of an old Roman. Well, 
here I am.” 

“ And do—do your friends know it?’ que- 
ried the peddler. 

“T hope you don’t take me for a fool,” re- 
joined the other ; “‘ why should they. and the 
world before me where to choose? No, I 
thank you, one bondage is enough in a life- 
time, and for a man who has been through 
such an experience as mine, liberty’s the high- 
est boon. And yet, strangely enough, I’ve a 
hankering after a baby face sometimes. I half 
think I like the child, if 1 hated the mother.” 

“ What did you marry for ?” 

“Oh, well, we won’t talk of that. I’m not 
the first man snared and done for by a pretty 
face. Pardon, something dropped trom your 
coat-pocket as you stooped then, I—” 

Flix held his breath. He had been con- 
scious ot a dull muffled sound, very like a 
blow following the last word, and then of 
atall. A deep, hollow groan succeeded, then 
another, and another, and Flix, in the horror 
of a suspense that nearly drove him mad, felt 
that murder was being done. Presently some- 
thing fell over the hedge or rock and lighted 
close to his face. By the rustling as it came, 
he fancied it must be paper. His blood cur- 
dled in his veins. Surely now God would 
help him to assert himself, but even if he 
could, would it be safe for him to interfere? 
Meantime the tragedy of bitter and unex- 
pected death might be going on above. Who 
had given the blow? Which hand had dared 
to lift itself against a human life? He fan- 
cied that the man with the sinister voice and 
the lisp must have been the aggressor, for 
somehow his instinct had recognized some- 
thing brutal in him. He had scarcely believed 
his story, and, as he thought of it again. he 
was still more disinclined to credit it; and 
yet why should it have thrilled him so? 
Struck by a woman's hand, apparent death 
from so slight a cause, the hurry of sepulture 
in a warm climate. He could fancy with a 
curdling horror what was now going on under 
the light of the fair moon. The rifling of the poor 
wretch, the perhaps final blow, that death 
should be certain; and for a moment he 
loathed his kind, and thought with something 
like serenity of his own, perhaps, fast~ap- 
proaching fate. Only one word mofe was 
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spoken, and that was an oath, but the voice 
and the lisp assured the ;listener of the iden, 
tity of the murderer. If he should be al- 
lowed by a good Providence ever again to 
mingle with his kind, he would know that 
voice among a thousand. And now the deed 
was done, and the man had moved away, not 
on in the direction in which he had started, 
but back again as if to retrace his steps. 
Night would soon cover his deed and the 
darkness ; for the light of the moon was wan- 
ing. To be left alone with the dead was still 
more horrible than his former solitude. The 
thirst yet tormented him, but he lay fast 
bound as in iron gyves, and only the pitying 
angels looked down. He was not supersti- 
tious, but felt strangely enough as if the man, 
the echo of whose cowardly footsteps had 
died out, was in some way, at some time, to 
cross his path, should he ever recover. 
Oddly enough he was mixed up with the 
woman at whose solicitation he had under- 
taken this journey, with the child he was on 
his way to claim. Midnight came on, and so 
did a dull, heavy stupor, that was neither 
sleep nor rest, though it brought him a sort 


of repose. (To be continued.) 








PERSONAL GOSSIP. - 


Quxen Victoria has commissioned eight. pre- 
miers and outlived all but Lord Beaconsfield. 


Mr. Tennyson, Mr. Froude and Professor 
Tyndall have just been elected Honorary Fellows of 
Trinity College, London. 


Youne Mr. Byron, the eighteen-year old son of 
the dramatist, bas entered the theatrical profession 
under the stage name of Harryson, 


Frascug1o, the departed bull-fighter, used to 
wear in the arena a set of diamond studa worth $10,000, 
which Queen Isabella had given bim. 


THERE is a general expectation that when the 
time comes for Prince Leopold to wish to be created a 
royal duke, he will choose as bis title that of Kent. 

Tue Prince of Wales has promised to visit 
Cornwall next year, to lay the foundation-stone of Truro 
Cathedral. Thero will be a great Masonic demonstration 
on the occasion. 


Tue oldest postmaster in the United States is 
said to be Roswell Beardsley, of North Lansing, New 
York. He has held the office at that place since 
June 28th, 1828. 


Prince Bismarck is not only suffering from his 
old neuralgic complaint, but symptoms of a constitu. 
tional malady have appeared which his robust constitu- 
tion will probably overcome, but which cause some ap- 
prehension. 


Ir is said that Lord. Roseberry won about 
$100,000 in the fourth week of October on the turf, and 
Sir Beaumont Dixie about $20,000. A young guardsman 
scored $10,000 on La Merveille, and iost it the same 
evening at écarté, 


CarpinaL Joun Henry Newman is to be pre- 
sented with a golden salver from the Catholics of New 
South Wales, A Latin inscription upon it speaks of the 
Oratorian’s singular genius, intellectual subilety, felici- 
tous imagipation, and ‘learning which nothing of 
human value bas escaped.”’ 


Lorp Wentworth, whom Miss Fletcher, the 
author of ‘‘ Kismet,” is to marry, is the oldest surviv- 
ing son and heir of the Earl of Lovelace and the only 
surviving grandson of Lord Byron. Miss Fletcher’s 
mother, a lady of rare intellectual gilts, was the daugh- 
ter of one of the most distinguished ministers of 
Geneva, in Switzerland. 


Dr. Jaczr, of Stuttgart, Germany, has been 
making a fresh investigation into the subject of the 
human nose, He finds that the human nose is the seat 
of the human soul, and that the workings of the latter 
are recorded on the surface of the former; also, that by 
the use of certain volatilizing chemicals in the nostrils 
specific traits of character can be produced or changed. 


Princgs ALEXANDER of Bulgaria is rapidly 
winning general sympathy. Though good natured to a 
degree, he bas a will of his own, and a great capacity for 
work. His manner is rather shy and quiet, he is 
cautious and economical, too; in facta German. He ts, 
however, no mere formalist; allows one to breakfast 
with bim in morning clothes, gives quiet little dinners, 
and talks very freely on public affairs. 


LizuTENANT-GovERNOR Tabor, of Colorado, 
has, it is reported, bought an estate near Chicago of 
6,400 acres, It comprises what is known as South 
Chicago and Stony Island, with land contiguous to those 
suburbs. The property lies about ten miles from Cbi- 
cago, and has on it factories and stone quarries and 
other wealth-producing works. Mr. Tabor— who: is 
grapbically described as ‘¢a bonanza king ”—is reported 
to have paid $1,000,000 for it. : 


Ons of the first novelists in Austria, Kurnberger, 
died a fortnight ago in Munich, where he was staying on 
a visit to the family of Kaulbuch. He was an entirely 
self-made man, having began his career asa poor village 
lad. His writings were so popular that every newspaper 
was eager for contributions from bis pen, But with bis 
fame grew also his arrogance, which long before his 
death made him many enemies. His opinions upon 
literary matters were held in bigh esteem, and in this 
direction he again proved to be a rare genius. 


Tue obituary record of the past week included 
the names of Mrs. Margaret L. Eaton, widow of General 
Eaton, Secretary of War under President Jackson, aged 
84; Hon. Richard Schell, of New York, aged 69; Rev. 
Lovick Pierce, D. D., of Sparta, Ga, the well-known 
Methodist minister, aged 93; Rear Admiral A. H, Kilty, 
United States Navy, at Baltimore, aged 73; the wife of 
Senator David Davis, at Stockbridge, Mass.; Mrs. Van 
Limberg, at Florence, Italy, daughter of the late Lewis 
Cass ; and Prince Almayon, son of the late King Theo- 
dore of Abyssinia, aged 19. 


Tue late Walter Hastings, of Boston, has 
directed in bis will that the trustees be appoints sball 
erect upon the grounds of Harvard College a building to 
cost not less than $200,000, and not more than $250,000, 
this building to be called the ‘‘ Walter Hastings Hall,” 
in memory of bis fatber, grandiather and great-grand- 
father, all of whom graduated at Harvard College, Upon 
the death or marriage of his wife, and the death of his 
adopted daughter, the residue of the trust fund and all 
accumulations of income he bequeaths to the college as 
a trust und, to be called the “ Walter Hastings Fund,” 
the income of which is to be used at the discretion of 
the president and fellows of the college; suggesting, 
however, that the education of the sons of American 
parents *bo may be 1p indigent circumstances would be 
@ most proper method of expending this income, The 
amount which will foally accrue to the college will be 
about $500,000. 
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OCTOBER GALES AT SEA. 


THILE the past month maintained its reputa- 
/ tion as a breeder of storms on the ocean, the 
casualties and damages, so far as heard from, were 


far below those of former years. 
o'clock on the night of the 
29th ultimo, when the Inman 
steamer City of Brussels was 
about fifty miles off Sable 
Island, she was caught in a cy- 
clone which raged with terrific 
force for four hours, the waves 
breaking completely over the 
high bulwarks of the vessel. 
The officers were obliged to 
cling to the railings of the 
bridge to escape being swept 
overboard. The steamship State 
of Georgia encountered a storm 
on the 28th off Newfoundland, 
in which Captain Smith was 
obliged to heave-to until the 
nextday. Fourteen days were 
occupied by the North German 
Lloyd steamship Weser in mak- 
ing the trip from Southampton 
to this city, the passage being an 
unusually stormy one through- 
out. 

Officers of the steamships 
Abana, from Cardiff; Bristol, of 
the Hull line; Britannic, of the 
White Star line; Mercator, of the 
Belgian line, and the British 
steamer France, reported strong 
gales on the 26th, 27th, 28th, 
29th and 30th, and very difficult 
passages, but no serious losses. 
Nearly all the sailing-vessels 
that arrived at New York last 
week reported similar expori- 
ences. ptain Higgins, of the 
bark Julia, from Marseilles, says 
on October 28th, off George’s 
Banks, a heavy westerly gale 
set in and lasted for forty-eight 
hours. In the meantime the 
vessel Was hove-to under low 
topsails and staysail. The seas 
were very heavy, and the bark 
shipped great quantities of 
water. One of the topsails was 
blown away before it could be 
taken in. The ship Harvester, 
from London, was sixteen days 
on this side of the Banks of 
Newfoundland, with head 
winds. On October 30th, in 
latitude 40 degrees and longi- 
tude 60 degrees, a terrific gale 
was met. The wind came from 
the west, and the gale continued 
without any abatement for 
twenty-four hours. The wind 
and sea then went down some- 
what, but a hard gale was still 
blowing, and it lasted for 
three days. Captain Pennell, 
of the brig Beatrice, from Rio 
Janeiro, says that he was nine 
days north of Cape Hatteras, 
beating his way against heavy 
head gales. During the last 
ten days of her passage the bark 
Hants County met with nothing 
but a succession of strong west- 
terly gales. The schooner J.D. 
Robinson, from Rouen, was nine- 
teen days west of the Banks, 
with severe westerly storms. 
The ship’ Spartan, from Liver- 
pool, experienced a cyclone on 
September 22d, which was so 
violent that the lower sails, set 


Shortly after eight !' weather. 
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at the time, were blown from the bolt-ropes. Al- 
though the upper sails had been snugly furled, 
they were blown from their gaskets and lost. The Ts equestrian s.atue of General George H. 
steamships Bothnia, Frisia, Croft and Vaderland, 

which arrived on November 4th, met with heavy 
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UNVAILING THE THOMAS STATUE. 


Thomas, invailed in the City of Washington, 
November 19th, with imposing ceremonies, under 
the auspices of the Army of the Cumberland, is tre 
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sixth bronze equestrian statue of heroic size which 
has been erected at the National Capital. The loca- 
tion selected for the latestaddition to the group, tho 
Thomas statue, is, perhaps, the most conspicuous 
spot for such a purpose in the city. At the Four. 
feenth Street Circle, so-called, four avenues inter- 


sect, opening up in eight direc- 
tions vistas which extend sheer 
to the circle of hills which sur- 
round Washington. In one di- 
rection only is higher ground 
than the site of the statue visi- 
ble within the city limits. Look- 
ing south, down Fourteenth 
Street, the view is unobstructed 
for fully fifteen miles. Three 
miles away runs the Potomac, 
and beyond that, too far to be 
distinctly visible, but in a di- 
rect line, stand the spires of 
Alexandria, while the crest of 
the Blue Hills of Virginia forms 
the horizon. The open space 
within the building lines at the 
intersection comprises an area 
of three or four acres. - In the 
centre an inclosure of green- 
sward dotted, in the season, 
with flower beds, fills about 
one-third of the whole, and in 
the middie of the inclosure 
rises the granite pedestal, 
twelve feet high, upon which 
the Thomas statue _ rests 
Within plain sight, less than 
fifty rods away, stand the eques- 
trian bronze statues of Scott and 
McPherson, both erected within 
the last four years. Immedi- 
ately surround the circle 
and within pistol-shot of the 
site of the new statue are the 
mansions of a dozen prominent 
Senators and other dignitaries 
of national reputation, while 
for a half-mile in all directions 
the richest and most tasteful 
private residences for which 
the National Capital is becom- 
ing famous are thickly clus- 
tered. It was on the spot occu- 
pied by this statue that five 
hundred guns were fired in 
celebration of the downfall of 
Richmond; and later, five hun- 
dred guns in honor of the close 
of the war. The name of the 
site, hitherto known as the 
M Street Circle, will be changed 
to the Circle of Victory. The 
statue faces towards the south, 
overlooking the Hills of Vir- 
ginia, the native State of this 
distinguished soldier. It may 
not be remembered that Gen- 
eral Thomas was the only oft'- 
cer of high reputation from the 
South who remaired true to 
the flag of his country. 

The statue itself, the latest 
work of the eminent sculptor, 
J. Q. A. Ward, of New York, bids 
fair to rank as the triumph of 
his life. The re of the 
rider is nearly ten feet high, 
and the horse is proportionately 
colossal. The general, in re- 
connoitring the position of the 
enemy, has ridden his horse 
over the ground between, and 
brought him to a stand on the 
summit of a gently rising 
ridge. He holds the reins 
lightly in his left hand, and, 
warmed by the brisk exercise, 








o FP eewwa wow ww 8 


Wwevvwvv * Or YW 


vue ve 


~~ 


Sw Uurvwyw i Ns WVrewe cr 





Novemser 29, 1879.] 














225 




















has removed his hat and 
holds it in his right hand, 
the arm hanging straight 
at his side. His forward 
calm buteager gaze isdi- 
rected towards the right, 
so that his body is gently 
swayed in that direction, 
and the horse, excited by 
the stop and by the new 
horizon, snuffs the air 
with uplifted head and 
dilated nostrils. Repose 
and dignity come from 
the solid planting of all 
four of the horse’s feet 
upon the ground and 
from the quietseat of the 
rider in his saddle, while 
animation and _pictur- 
esqueness are gained by 
the upward swing of the 
lines in the horse’s body, 
and the alert intelligence 
of his head. The entire 
work is relieved of stiff- 
ness, the attitude of the 
norse is novel, and the 
portrait of the lamented 
vider faultless. 

The programme of the 
unvailing ceremonies 
provided for both a mill- 
tary and naval display, 
the military consisting of 
companies of infantry, 
troops of horse, and bat- 
teries of artillery belong- 
ing to the army, regt- 
ments of the National 
Guard of New York, 
pennsylvania, Maryland, 
and the District of Col- ! ] 
umbia, members of s0- IO 
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the Cumberland, the 
Tennessee and Potomac, } 
and ex-volunteers of the / 
late war. A fleet of United ! | 
States ships-of-war was 
ordered from Hampton 
Roads oxpressly to parti- 
cipate in thesalutes, The 
following is the pro- 
gramme arranged by the 
committee in charge of 
the ceremonies at the 
site of the statue: (1) 
Prayer; (2) Music, ‘‘ Hail 
to the Chief,’’ and (3) 


cieties of the armies of , Y pf, 
/ }) 


Music, ‘‘ Star Spangled 
Banner,”’ by the chorus 
with the Marine Band 


and Drum Corps, and 
artillery accompaniment 
by Battery A, Second 
United States Artillery, 
under direction of L. C. 
Gannon; (4) Unvailing of 
the statue, salute of thir- 
teen guns at Fort Whip- 
ple and by Hanneman’s 
Battery; (5)Grand Hymn, 
words by Herbert A. Pres- 
ton, music by Max Muel- 
ler and a chorus of 100 
male voices, supported 
by the full Marine Band, 
Drum Corps and artil- 
lery, under the direction 
of Professor Mueller; (6) 
Oration by the Hon. Stan- 
ley Matthews, and the 
presentation of the statue 
as an Offering from the 
Army of the Cumber- 
land to the nation; (7) 
Acceptance by the Presi- 
dent in behalf of the peo- 
ple of the United States; 
(8) Re-formation of the 
procession and march to 
the Executive Mansion, 
the Society of the Army 
of the Cumberland and 
the column passing in 
review before the Presi- 
dent, 


NARROW ESCAPE 
OF THE 
“ARIZONA.” 


( NE of the most mar 

velous escapes from 
a wholesale destruction 
of life occurred on Friday 
night, November 7th, 
when, without a mo- 
ment’s warning, the new 
Guion steamship Arizona 
ran into a huge iceberg, 
three days after saiiing 
from New York for Liverpool. Including the offl- 
cers, crew and passengers, the vessel had on board 
300 persons. The weather had been so fair that 
Captain Jones felt justified in running his ship at 
~ - speed, making an average of fifteen miles per 
nour. 

On Friday, at dinner time, the vessel was in 
latitude 47 degrees north, and longitude 53 degrees 
west. After dinner the ladies sat in the saloon and 
whiled away the hours with gleeful song, while a 
number of the gentlemen occupied “‘ Social Hall ’”’ 
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(the smoking-room), and amused themselves selling 
pools on the run at auction. Captain Jones quit the 
bridge at nine o’clock, leaving the ship in charge 
of the officer of the watch, John Wynn Jones. All 
was then safe, and as the night, though overcast, 
was not dark, no danger was apprehended. . Ten 
minutes later the ship, going at topmost speed, 
jraaere head-on into a mountain of ice. The 

uge ship trembled like an aspen-leaf and re- 
coiled, but again advanced and struck the iceberg, 
but fortunately with diminished force. 








TRE EFFECTS OF THE LIGHT IN MID-OCEAN AT A LONG DISTANCE. 


THE PERILS OF OCEAN TRAVEL.—SUGGESTIONS FOR THE EMPLOYMENT OF THE ELECTRIC LIGHT AT SEA MADE BY MR. FRANK LESLIE IN DECEMBER, 1874. 
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the accompaniment to 
the glee, ‘See Our Oars 
with Feathered Spray,” 
which was being sung by 
some ladies and g 
men. In the midst of 
the song, the shock threw 
the occupants of the 
saloon violently from 
their seats. 

On deck the scene was 
full of terror. Groups 
of silent passengers were 
gathered ,expecting every 
moment to be engulfed 
in the dark waters. 
Towering above the ves- 
sel’s prow was the huge, 
shadowy mass of the 
monstrous iceberg. Itex- 
tended some five hun- 
dred feet across the bows, 
and three tall pinnacles 
rose to the height of sixty 
or seventy feet. Should 
one of these ice-steeples 
topple over, the fate of 
the shipand passengers 
would be sealed. he 
crash of the collision, 
the rush of the passen- 
gers to the deck, had oc- 
cupied but a minute. 
Captain Jones had not 
retired, and immediately 
rushed to the bridge. His 
first words were: 

““My God, men, where 
= = were your eyes?”’ 
= He was perfectly cool, 
and at once gave orders 
to back the engines, and, 
calling all handson deck, 
ordered the helm to be 
put hard to starboard. 
Afew moments later the 
ship parted company 
with the iceberg, which 
floated away with its 
three tall pinnacles dis- 
tinctly visible against 
the night sky. As it 
faded into the gloom it 
presented the appear- 
ance of a phantom three- 
masted vessel. 

The ship was hove-to 
for the night, and a 
thorough examination of 
the fore-hold showed the 
Arizona to be water-tight. 
This fact considcrably 
tranquillized the minds 
of the passengers, and 
gradually they returned 
to the saloon. When they 
were all assembled the 
Rev. J. M. Ross rose, and, 
in a few feeling words, 
suggested that prayers 
should be offered to God 
in thanks for the mercy 
He had so raciously 
shown. Scarcely had the 
suggestion been uttered 
when the assembled pas- 
sengers knelt and joined 
in appropriate prayer. 
Then the hymn “ Praise 
God from Whom all Bless- 
ings Flow’ was sung 
with an impressive ear- 
nestness but seldom wit- 
nessed in cathedral 
aisles. Heartfelt sobs 
mingled with the chant, 
and tears stood in strong 
men’s eyes. 

The Arizona was head- 
ed for St. Johns, New- 
foundland, She reached 
the harbor on Saturday 
night, and went to wharf 
under pilotage on Sun- 
day morning. 

The first detachment 
of the Arizona’s saloon 
passengers embarked at 
five o’clock on the after- 
noon of November 13th, 
on board the steamship 
Caspian of the Allan line. 
There were thirty-four 
adults and three children 
in the party. When the 
Cuspian arrived in port 
she was greeted with 
cheers by the distressed 
Arizonians. The freight 
and the remainder of the 
passengers will be taken 
by the Nevada, of the 
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THE HIDDEN WITNESS.—“‘‘ DON’T GO UP DAR, MISSIS,’ GASPED PASCHAL. ‘COOK, HOLD HER!’ I STOOD BACK, LOOKING LIKE ONE PETRIFIED.’’—SEE PAGE 222, 


The first blow had stove in her bows, crushing 
them as though they were made of cardboard. Tons 
of ice fell upon the decks or were forced through 
the gaping hole in the bow. Full fifteen feet 
of the ironwork had been broken, bent, twisted 
and forced inward, leaving an awful chasm, 
through which the waves dashed. It was as though 
a huge cutter had chopped off the bows, leaving the 
hull exposed. The shock of the collision was felt 
in the saloon even more severely than on deck. At 
ths moment it occurred, Miss Goslett was playing 
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Guion line, which has 
been ordered to St. Johns 
for the purpose. 

Not a life nor a particle of baggage or freight 
was lost by reason of the collision. The damage to 
the ship is so great that it will be several weeks 
before she can be put into a seagoing condition. 





THE NEW PRESIDENT OF HAYTI. 
ENERAL SOLOMON, who was elected President 


of Hayti, October 23d, 1879, is a native of Aux 
Cayes, on the south side of the island. He first 
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came into notoriety some years ago on account of 
the conspicuous part he took in connection witha 
movement of the blacks against the white inhabit. 
ants of the island. During the reign of Souluque 
(Faustin I.) he held the post of Finance Minister, 
and in’ Sulnave’s time he was sent as Minister to 
Paris and London. He was kept in exile by Presi- 
dent Saget Dominique, and for some time by 
Bolssond Canal, ‘who, however, permitted him to 
return, but had again to exile him. After having 
spént nearly twenty years in exile, in Europe and 
Jamaica, he landed at Port au Prince a short 
time ago and was made a Member of the Provis- 
jonary Government, At the National Assembly, held 
October 23d, he was elected President by an over- 
whelming majority, having obtained 81 votes out of 
87. General Solomon 1s a tall, black man, over 70 
years of age, and is married to a white French lady. 
By the blacks he is regarded as their champion, 
and it is hoped hisadministration will bring peace 
and prosperity to the Republic of Hayti. 








FUN. 
WHEN 1s a wolf most dangerous? When he feels 
sheepish. 
‘*AH, me,” sighed a pawnbroker’s wife, “ whata 


. loan-sum life we lead.’”’ 


Way is a moth fluttering round acandle like a 
man getting off a horse? Because they are both 
going to a-light. 


A WELL-KNOWN litlérateur and humorist modestly 
Bays that his chief literary acquirements are the 
books he has borrowed and never returned. 


“Do you see that spring over there?’ sald a set- 
tler in Arkansas to a stranger. ‘ Well, that’s an 
iron spring, that 1s, and it’s so powerful that the 
farmers’ hosses about here that drink the water of 
it never have to be shod. The shoes just grow on 
thotr foet nat’rally.”’ 


THE use of whisky for rattlesnake bites in Texas 
has increased so enormously during the past year 
that the overworked snakes have resolved to leave 
the State unless the board of immigration rein- 
forces them strongly. They work on double time, 
and yet can’t do half the biting that is demanded 
by the consumers. One snake who does business at 
Port Lavaca is six weeks behind his orders, and 
three of the clerks are sick. 


NEw SysTeEM OF EDUCATION.—First Mamma; “I 
see that yourchildren paddle ?”’ Second Mamma: 
“Yes. Don’t yours?” First Mamma: “No; I’ve 
managed to make my three boys belleve that it is 
vulgar and ungentlemanly elther to get their feet 
wet, or sit ina thorough draught, or bolt their food, 
or eat goodies between their meals, or go to juvenile 
parties, poor dears, They're rather soft, perhaps, 
but they're twice the size of any otler boys of their 
age, and they’ve never had an hour's illness tn their 
lives, 








LOSS OF VITAL FORCE, 


As 1s well-known, the tendency in all acute or 
chronic torms of diseaSe is towards debility and loss 
of vital force, which always retards convalescence, 
and renders a return to heallh uncertain or impos- 
sible. Aiter medicine has cone its work of break- 
ing the disease, and the physician leaves, as he 
must, to nature the business of repair and restora- 
tion, he too often tinds that nature acts so feebly, 
and builds again so slowly, that the period of con- 
valescence is frequently prolonged through many 
weary months, while in many cases the old vilality 
is never restored and the patient sinks into a state 
of permanent invalidism. ‘lo meet this condition 
of low vitality, the ‘“*Compound Oxygen,” which 
acts directly on the great nervous centres, render- 
ing them more efficient, vigorous, and active, and 
capable of generating mere and more of the vital 
forces, which are life and healih, oflers an agent of 
help ani restoration which acts promptly and 
surely. Our “ Treatise on Compound Oxygen,” its 
nature. action and results, gives the ampiest infor- 
mation in regard to this new treatment for chronic 
diseases, which is being rapidly introduced in all 
parts of the country. ‘This Treatise is sent free. Ad- 
dress I):s, SrarkEY & WALEN, 1112 Girard Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


BLOOD AND SKIN HUMORS 


Srrepity, permanent'y, and economically cured 
by the Curicura Remevies when all other known 
medicines and methods of treatment fail. 








Bornert’s Fuavorine Exrracts.— The superior- 
ity of these extracts consisls in their perfect purity 
and great strength. They are warranted free trom 
the poisonous oils and acids which enter into the 
composition of many of the factitious fruit flavors 
now in the market. 








Srxry thousand acres, containing forty-five million 
vines, are devoted to wine-growing in California. 
Only in the light of the statistics does the American 
wine industry appear in its true proportions. The 
house of A. Werner & Co., 308 Broadway, have 
done much to make popular in this market the 
standard brands of CaLirornia Wines, and find the 
demand constantly increasing. The merits of the 
wines are their best recommendations, and on 
these they find steady and assured popularity, 


THERE are more cures made with Hor Bitters 
than all other medicines. 








Ha.rorp LeIcesTersHtre TaBLE Savce—No gen- 
tleman’s table should be set without it. A genuine 
relish. 





Cocoa is known the world over forits great nour- 
ishing and strengthening properties. The Cxoco- 
LATss and Cocoas of WaLTeR Baker & Co. having 
stood the test of a hundred years, are highly recom- 
mended for their excellence and purity and are for 
sale everywhere by grocers. 








For Catarrhal and Throat Disorders ‘Brown's 
Bronchial Troches” are renowned and marvelously 
effective, giving immediate reliet in most cases. 








Yorr physician wil recommend you to use Coca 
Birrers made trom the Peruvian Coca leat. 





$1,425.50 PROFITS IN 30 DAYS. 
$10 to $100 invested in legitimate Stock Specula- 
tions in Wall St. pays immense profits. Pamphlets 
explaining everything sent free. Heatn & Co., 
Brokers, 1227 Broadway, N. Y. 


Dyspepsia is positively and effectually cured by 
Coca Birrers. Try it! 





THE PROOF OF THE PUDDING IS IN 
THE EATING. 

GRocERYMEN and storekeepers pay 3 to 5 cents 
a pound extra for butter made with Giit-Edge 
Batter Maker. It increases production 6 to 10 per 
cent. ; reduces labor of churning one-half; gives a 
rich golden color the year round. Sold by druggists, 
grocers and general storekeepers. Send stamp for 
“Hints to Butter-Makers.”” Address, Butter Im- 
provement Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 








EDUCATION AND TRAVEL. 


Presipent W. 8. Cirark, of Amherst, Maas., re- 
spectfully solicits correspondence and interviews 
with persons interested in the liberal education of 
young men of means, in order to present for their 
consideration the advantages of an expedition now 
preparing for a tour aroun’ the world. Students 
of this floating institution of learning, which it is 
hoped may become permanent, will enjoy the 
society and instruction of accomplished professors, 
the use of all necessary books and apparatus, and 
the privilege of visiting, under the most favorable 
conditions, the principal cities and most important 
localities of various countries during the two years 
occupied in circumnavigating the globe. 

The Patron of this enterprise is able and willing 
to do whatever may be necessary to insure success, 
provided a sufficient number of students should 
apply. Address, 

President W. S. Clark, Amherst, Mass. 








Ir you need a tonic take Coca Bitters. It will 


do you good. 


Tne location of the St. Nicno.as Hotel in New 
York makes it by all means the most desirable place 
to stop for the commercial or business visitor. It 
has perpetuated the traditions of the past in the ad- 
mirable style of its management, and the pride of 
New Yorkers in this noble establishment need not 
be less than when it was the subject of a furore 
twenty years ago. 





ASK the nearest agent, and in ten minutes he will 
write you an accident policy in Tak TRAVELERS, 





ITALY’S REPRESENTATIVE MUSICIANS 
AND CRITICS ON WEBER'S PIANOS. 


F. Facio, Director of the Music and Conductor 

* La Scala," to Campanini : 

MILAN, September 18th, 1879. 
My Dear CaMPANINI: 

I have seen and examined the superb Grand Piano 
you have just purchased trom Weser, of New York, 
which for beauty and robustness of tone, as well as 
for elegance of design, is truly remarkable, and 
must be classed among the foremost Pianos of our 
day. Present my compliments to Mr. Weber for 
his admirable work, and you I congratulate on 
your enviable acquisition, M. Facro. 


G. Lucca, the eminent musical critic and pub- 
lisher, to Campanini : 
MILAN, September 24th, 1879. 
EsTEEMED FRIEND CAMPANINI: 

I have seen your magnificent Grand Piano from 
Wesrr, of New York, which you have lately pur- 
chased, and congratulate you on the possession of 
such a splendid instrument. 

Please tell Mr. Weber I have found his Piano su- 
perior even to my high expectations, and, as soon 
as I have room tor one in my house, will be glad to 
give an order for a similar one. 


With kind regards, yours, G. Lucca. 








WuHeEn the brain is wearied, the nerves unstrung, 
the muscles weak, use Hor Bitters. 








The Secret Key to Health. —“ The Science of 
Life, or Self-Preservation,” 300 pages; price, only $1. 
Contains fifty valuable prescriptions, either one of which 
is worth more than ten times the price of the book. 
Illustrated sample sent on receipt of six cents for post- 
age, Address, Dk. W. H, Parker, 4 Bulfiach Street, 
Boston, Mass 


THE MANACER 


OF THE 


Cosmo - American Colonization 








General Improvement Bureau | 


Invites all philanthropic and other capitalists, as well as 
landowners throughout the country, to consider the 
plans of the Bureau, for colonizing the worthy able- 
bodied homeless families and single persons in the 
various States needing immigrants and other laborers, 
Safe investments with ample profits will be insured, 
Full particulars furnished, Call on or address 


ANDREW J.ROGERS, 


President and Manager, 
No. 24 PARK PLACE, New York. 


A Fortune Quickly Made. 

Money has been made more rapidly within the last few 
months in Wall Street than at any period since 1873. Im- 
mense profits have been realized from small investments. 
The following affidavit explains itselt : 

Personally appeared before me, George A. Payne, of 
134 West 49th Street, New York City, to me known, and, 
on being duly sworn, says that on an investment of $25 
placed with Thatcher, Belmont & Co., Bankers, and by 
them operated for a period of two weeks, I had returned 
to me by the said firm $972.53. 

(Signed) 
State of New York, } on 
City and County of New York, f “* 
Sworn before me this 22d September, 1879. 
J. B. Noes, Notary Public, 
91 Duane Street, New York. 

Thatcher, Belmont & Co. accept subscribers on their 
1 per cent. margin or in their concentration of capital, 
whereby a number of small sums, from $10 upwards, are 
aggregated and stocks operated. Latest Wall Street in- 
formation sent free upon application by Messrs,Thatcher, 
Belmont & Co., Bankers, P. O. Box 1307, or 48 Broad St., 
New York. 


AGENTS WANTED-$75 to $150 Per Month. 


The COMPLETE HOME 
Full of PRACTICAL INFORMATION, 


The Young House-keeper’s GUIDE, 

The Experienced House-keeper’s Friend, 
“A book of more practicai utility will seldom, if ever, 

be found outside of inspiration." —Chrisiian Advocate 
NEEDED in every city home BY Rich and Poor. 
in all country homes Young and Old. 
Fine Paper, Clear Type, Beautiful Binding, Splendid I1- 
lustrations. Nearly 600 Pages. Low Prices. Sells 

rapidly. Address, J.C. McCURDY & €O.., 
Philadeiphia, Pa. 





Gro. A. Payne, 
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V7hen we buy below the marke 
we sell below the market. 


Colored SILKS 
at three-quarter 
value, $1 00 and 


$125 per yard. 
New colors, pure 


vegetable dyes, 
double warp, war- 
ranted durable. 


Lord & Taylor. 


JUST PUBLISHED, 


With GENERAL GRANT 


IN THE EAST. 
By JOHN M. KEATING, M.D. 


ILLUSTRATED WITH MAP & ENGRAVINGS. 
i2mo. Extra Cloth, $1.50. 


“Dr. Keating has proved himself to be a keen-witted 
observer, who knew what to sce and how to see in 
strangs countries, and he succeeded in producing a 
series of bright, graceful and exceedingly effective jen- 
sketches,’’— Philadelphia Evening Telegraph. 











*,* For sale by all Booksellers,or will be sent by mail, 
pastage prepaid, on receipt of the price by 


J.B. LIPPINCOTT & CO., 


Philadelphia. 


$1,350,000. 
Royal Havana Lottery. 


GRAND EXTRAORDINARY DRAWING 
at Havana, Cuba, December 23d, 1879, 
ONLY 18,000 TICKETS ISSUED. Capital Prize, $500,000. 
$1,350,000 CASH GIFTs, 


BOE I 566059.0950693.040000 eeerccsccccss s+ + $000.000 
DE TTtNNs 56000000006 000006 gc000000<g.c000enes BED 





WE 66a ebanias a e00605 50. 400000 eccccccesooe 000 
10 Prizes, $10,000 each. ........ eececccceccces 100,000 
12 « B.000 OCB, ccccccccccccccccccsccss 60,000 
606“ AMOUNUIDY 00. ... cee eeeseccccececees 515,000 


DRAWING POSITIVE. NO POSTPONEMENT, 
Prizes cashed. Full information sent free. 
wae Beware of counterfeit and altered tickets. -@Q 





Louisiana State Lottery, Dec. 16th. 
EXTRAORDINARY DRAWING, Capital Prize, $100,000. 
Tickets, $10, Halves, $5. Fifihs, $2. Tenths, $1. 


COMMONWEALTH OF KY., NOV. 29th and DEC. 3ist. 





Full information of above sent free. Prizes cashed, 
Discount to Clubs Address all lette:s to 


J. DUFF & CO., Bankers, 
42 Nassau STREET, New York. 





ARDS—10 Lily of the Valley, 10 Scroll, 10 Engraved, 
10 Transparent, 1 Model Love Letter, 1 Card Case, 
name on all, lbc. WEST & CO., Westville, Conn, 





Amusements. 
| aioe AVE. THEATRE. 
A new emotional drama, 
SELF-CONQUEST, 
SELF-CONQUEST, 
adapted from the powerful novel, 
Wilkie Collins’s 
FROZEN DEEP, 
Popular prices for the first time in the history of the 
Fifth Avenue Theatre. 
Reserved Orchestra, $1. Reserved Balcony, 50c, 


J. H. HAVERLY’S AMUSEMENT ENTERPRISES, 
* 


HAVERLY’S THEATRE, 
Corner Sixth Avenue and Fourteenth St., New York. 
THE OCTOROON. 
Harrr Mann, Mer. J. H. Havercy, Prop’r & Mgr. 
HAVERLY’S BROOKLYN THEATRE, 
Cuas, L AnDkEws, Mgr. J. H. Haverty, Prop’r, 
HAVERLY’S THEATRE, 

Corner Dearborn and Monroe Streets, Chicago, III. 
. H, Havercy, Proprietor and Manager. 
HAVERLY’S CHICAGO CHURCH CHOIR PINAFORE 
COMPANY, J. H. Havervy, Proprietor. 

HAVERLY’S JUVENILE PINAFORE COMPANY, 

J. H. Haverty, Proprietor, 

HAVERLY’S UNITED MASTODON MINSTRELS, 
J. H. Haverry, Proprietor, 

* HAVERLY'S GENUINE COLORED MINSTRELS, 
J. H. Havervy, Proprietor. 
Also controlling, at all times, a large additional number 
of Leading Attractions, and always ready to negotiate 
with Grand Opera, Stars (with or without company), 

Combinations and Amusement Enterprises gencrally. 


NION SQUARE THEATRE. 
Sore Lessee and Manager......Mr. A. M. PALMER, 











The funniest play ever produced in New York, 


FRENCH FLATS, 
FRENCH FLATS, 
FRENCH FLATS, 
FRENCH FLATS, 








which is now entering upon its FIFTH WEEK, and has, 
thus far proved to be one of the greatest financial suc- 
cesses among the many that are recorded in the history 
of this theatre. 





The success of FRENCH FLATS is especially gratifying 
as a demonstration that ind y is not y to the 
enjoyment of a New York audience.—Evening Post. 








SEATS MAY BE SECURED TEN DAYS IN ADVANCE. 


IBLO’S GARDEN. SECOND MONTH, 
The most magnificent theatre in the United States, 
E, G. GILMORE...........+...+.--.Lessce and Manager 





ENCHANTMENT. 
KIRALFY’S The best attraction the Metropolis is 
offering. Magnificent scenery, grand 
MARVELOUS | ballets, world’s greatest danseuses, ex- 





cellent acting, sweetest singing, won- 
SPECTACLE. | derful and humorous specialties, etc, 


MATINEES WEDNESDAYS AND SATURDAYS AT 2 

PALPABLE POPULAR PRICES—Admission, 50 cents. 
Secured seats in orchestra stalls, orchestra circle and 
front balcony, 50 cents extra. In balvony, 25 cents extra 
Family circle, 25 cents. 


TANDARD THEATRE--B'WAY AND 33D ST. 
W. HENDERSON..........Proprietor and Manager. 


EVERY EVENING TILL FURTHER NOTICE, 





Von Suppe's charming opera, 


FATINITZA, 
FATINITZA, 
FATINITZA, 
FATINITZA, 
FATINITZA, 
FATINITZA, 
FATINIT Za, 


with Full Chorus, Orchestra, and corps of auxiliaries, 


MATINEES WEDNESDAY AND SATURDAY at 1:30. 





Matinee prices, 25c.. 50c., and $1 
Evening prices, 25c., 50c., $1 and $1.50, 


ROADWAY OPERA HOUSE. 
No. 1239 Broadway, between 30th and 31st Streets, 
Remodeled and redecorated, 
WILL BE REOPENED 
MONDAY EVENING, NOV. 10ra, 1879, 


with 
GORHAM’S ORIGINAL PHILADELPHIA 
CHURCH CHOIR * PINAFORE" COMPANY. 
SALE OF SEATS 
AT 111 AND 1239 BROADWAY, 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 140 PAGES, 3c, STAMP. 


LANTERN 
MAGIC S53 


MAGI] } LANTERNS AND SLIDES WANTED. 
THEO. J. HARBACH, 809 Filbert Street, Phila, Pa. 


Imitation Gold Watches. 
$8, $10, $15, $20 and $25 each; Chains $2 
to $12 to match. Jewelry of the same. Sent 
C.O.D., by Express. Send stamp for Illus- 
ted Circular. COLLINS METAL WaTCH 
'ACTORY, 335 Broadway, N. Y. x, 3696 


























For sale by druggists, or by mail, $1. 


BRAIN AND NERV E 
VITALIZED PHOSPHATES, 


COMPOSED oF THE NERVE-GIVING PRINCIPLES OF THE OX-BRAIN AND WHEAT.GERM. 
Physicians have prescribed 193,000 packages with the best results in all forms of impaired vitality, 
mental exhaustion, or weakened digestion. It is the best preventive of Consumption and all diseases of 
debility. It gives strength, rest and sleep, by feeding the brain and nerves with their necessary food. 


FOOD. 


F. CROSBY. 666 Sixth Ave., New York. 








The Purest Champagne imported in the 
United States. 


L. DE VENOCE, General Agent, 
37 South William Street, New York. 


AROUND THE WORLD. 


ANY INTELLIGENT YOUNG MAN OF GOOD CHAR- 
ACTER WHO DESIRES TO SPEND TWO YEARS IN 
FOREIGN TRAVEL UNDER THE MOST FAVORABLE 
CONDITIONS FOR IMPROVEMENT WILL LEARN HOW 
HE MAY DO SO AT VERY SMALI. EXPENSE ON AP- 
PLICATION TO A. B. PROAL, ST. NICHOLAS HOTEL, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


Send one, two, three, or five dol- 
lars for a sample box, by express, 
of the best Candies in America, 
put up elegantly and strictlypure. 
Refers to all Chicago, Address 

Cc. F. GUNTHER, 
Confectioner, 


78 MADISON STREET, CHICAGO, 


ATENTS, TRADE-MARKS, CAVEATS. 
—MUNN & CO., No, 37 Park Row, New York, pro- 
prietors of the Scientific American, 34 years’ experience 














FIRST PRIZE MEDAL VIENNA, 1873. 
CC WEl om { Manufacturer of 
Meerschaum Pipes. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Send for circular to 399 Broadwav. N Y, 
Factories, 398 Grand St, and Vienna, 








as Solicitors of Patents, Hand-book on Patents, with 
full directions and advice, sent free. 


1200 returns in 30 days on $100 invested. 
Official reports free. Like profits 
weekly on Stock options of $10 to $50. Address, T. 
1 OTTER WIGHT & CO, Bankers, 35 Wall Street, N.Y. . 
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Authorized by the Commonwealth of Ky. 


ee 14) 


Popular Drawing of the 


emmonmealta Distribution 


COMPANY, 
MACAULEY’S THEATRE, 


In the City of Louisville, on 


SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 29th, 1879. 


On which occasion a Grand Concert will be given, 
holders of a ticket or part of a ticket entitled to admis- 
gion tree. 

The Drawing will be supervised by men of undoubted 
character and standing, and ticket-holders, agents and 
clubs are respectfully requested to send on represent- 
atives with proper credentials to examine into the 
Drawing. 


A New Era in the History of Lotteries. 


Every ticket-holder can be his own 
supervisor, 
The Management call attention to the grand oppor- 
tunity presented of obtaining, for only $2, any of 


THE FOLLOWING PRIZES. 


1 Prize. ....-+e0++ $30,000 100 Prizes $100 ea. $10,000 

1 Prize.......+++. 10,000] 200Prizes S50ea 10,000 

1 Prize..ccocccce 5, 000 600 Prizes 20ea 12,000 
10 Prizes $1,000 each 10,000 | 1,000 Prizes l0ea 10,000 
20 Prizes $500 each 10, 000 

9 Prizes $300 each, Approximation Prizes. . cose $2,700 

9 Prizes 200 each’ cocooe§ «=: 0 

9 Prizes 100 each « % seneae 900 


1,060 Prizes. ...ccccccccccccccccccccccccccccces $112,400 
Whole Tickets, $2. Half Tickets, $1. 
27 Tickets, $50. 55 Tickets, $100. 

Remit by l’ost-office Money Order, Registered Letter, 
bank draft, or express. Full list of drawing published 
in Louisville CourigR-JouRNaL and New York Herald, 
and mailed to all ticket-holders. For tickets and infor- 
mation, address T. J. COMMERFORD, Courier-Journal 
Building, —, Ky.; Or SAME AT NO. 163 Broad- 
way, New York. Or, B. H. PORTER & CO., No. 1227 
Broadway, New York. 


Wins 








Copyrighted 1879 by F. L. Wing. 


Guaranteed and sent on 15 days’ trial at above prices. 
Address the old established house of 


WING & SON, 
MANU FACTURE RS, 
1298 & 1800 BROADWAY, New York City. 








JUDGE By sending 35 cents, with age, height, 
% color of eyes and hair, you will receive 
FOR by return mail a correct picture of 
your future husband or wife, with 
YOURSELF name and date of marriage. 





Address, W-. F°OX, Box 38, Fultonville, N. Y. 








The Christmas Cabinet. 
FIVE FEY, ABTIG“FA Ve. O8= 
[48 ti USEFLT, AMUSING, AND [48 cts ] 


1.—Japanese Magne- 
s.—Bive varieties, com- 
stete in neat box of J wood, with 









No. 2.—Ne a Ul tra n 
Pocket Knife. -— ~ Warran 

vest quality cast steel; thesp roe 
ret cl nor wear the pocket, beingen- 
sirely concealed within the handle,which 
‘® one solid —) latest haa in 
cutlery, elegantly lass 


e way. 
uci’, of rary ne, a ros 
in @ reat case; eannot soil the pocket. 
Suitable for ladies or 
handy, useful article, 
No. 4.—Pinafore Card 
Game.—Two games 

fa Fs es in one, the 


Pieces 
d will 
ty your ips Sie 


°Our Til 
of the Saeed: or 2a 
SS: sale ‘Cre ictures » ase beng dificu! 


* the oie lot, of & articles,'n all, yy * 
bade fr tte conte, a} pet three cent 

e purpose of introducing 

mee Catalocues, We will, som 3 ae si 25. 
No further reduction. Send us clean t e ny ie 


®ominati 
oral abel,” Aa as we Pree «> —_ to 


Meseka: 4 Trick ya Novelty Co. 
P.O. Box 4614. 39 Ann St., New York. 














‘Don’t send d pennies 






‘This advertisement wilt not appear again. 








@ cure is possible, 
cessful and pleasant treatment is 





perfect satisfaction "ULL TREATMENT -_. 
TION ALWAYS GUARANTEED, 
{When writing for circular, 
uname this paper.] 


CARBOLATE oF TAR INHALANT 


s the value of Carbolate of Tar, the most 

healing remedial agent known to science. 
Balsams and Cordials of the most healing and soothing properties 
are so combined with Pine Tree Tar, that the mere breathing converts them 
into a — = or =e. This is inhaled—taken right to the diseased 

4 o heat, no hot water, simply inhaling or breathing it, and feel 

Rts healing power at once. This treatment is cndened by pe ta E. ™” DEAFNESS. 
everywhere, and —e commended by thousands, who have used it with 


Dr. M. W. CASE. 933 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Is a Terrible Disease. Its fearful effects—corruption 

running down the throat, weak eyes, deafness, loss of voice, 

loss of smell, disgusting odors, nasal deformities, and finally 

consumption. From first to last it is ever aggressive, Ordi- 

nary treatments are worse than useless. If neglected while 

it may rapidly develop inte quick O'S The most Shorough, suc- 
Me. Ww CASEH’S 















Dr. 


Circulars, etc., Sent Free. 
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A MAN 








WHO IS UNACQUAINTED WITH THE CEOCRAPHY OF THIS COUNTRY, WILL SEE 
BY EXAMINING THIS MAP, THAT THE 
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Mexico! 
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Kansas Cy, WE ssouri 





Camp\Douglas 














Its main line runs from Chicago to Council Bluffs 
and Omaha, passing through Joliet, Ottawa, La 
Salle, Geneseo, Moline, Rock Island, Davenport, 
West Liberty, lowa City, Marengo, Brooklyn. 
Grinnell and Des Moines, (the oop ital of Towa} 
with branches from_Bureau Junction to Peoria; 
Wilton Junction to Muscatine, Washington, Fair- 
field, Eldon, Belknap, Centreville, Princeton, 
Trenton, Gallatin, Cameron, Leavenworth and 
Atchison; Washington to suppurnsy. Oskaloosa 
and Knoxville ; Keokuk to Farmington, Bona- 
parte, Bontoneport. ee agg orgy Raney Ottum- 
wa, Eddyville, Oskaloosa, Peila, Monroe and Des 
Moines; Des Moines to Indianola and Winterset; 
Atlantic to Audubon, and Avoca to Harlan. This 
is positively the only Railroad, which owns, con- 
bay gnc om operates a through line between Chicago 
an 

This Company own and control thete Sleeping 
Cars, which are inferior to none, and give Jou a 
double berth between Chicago and Council Bluffs, 
Leavenworth, or Atchison for T'wo Dollars and 
Fifty Cents, and a section for Five Dollars, while 
all other lines charge between the same points 
Three Dollars for a double berth, and Six Dollars 
for a section 

What will please you most will be the pleasure 
of enjoying your meals, while passing over the 
beautiful prairies of Illinois and Iowa, in one of 
our magnificent Dining and Restaurant Cars that 
aoseuennny all Through Express ‘I'rains. You get 
an entire meal, as good as is served in any first- 
class hotel, for seventy-five cents; or you can 
order what you like, and pay for what you get. 

Appreciating the fact that a majority of the peo- 
ple prefer peperete apartments for different pur- 
poses (and the enormous passenger business of 
pp line yg: it), we are pleased to an- 

ounce that this company Tuns its PALACE 
SLEEPING CARS fog Sleeping purposes, and its 
PALACE DINING CARS for Eating Purposes. 
One other great feature of our Palace Cars is a 


ATCHISON and LEAV 


A. KIMBALL, 


Gen’! Superintendent. 


CHICAGO, ROCK ISLAND & PACIFIC R. R. 


IS THE GREAT CONNECTING LINK BETWEEN THE EAST AND THE WEST! 


SMOKING SALOON where yos I ae enjoy your 
* Havana” atall hours of thed 

Magnificent Iron Bridges span the Mississippi 
and Missouri rivers at all points crossed by this 
line, and transfers are avoided at Council Bluffs, 
saaventae and Atchison, connections being 
made in Union depots. 

THE PRINCI! IPAL R. R. CONNECTIONS OF 
PHS GREAT THROUGIL LINE ARE AS FOL- 


at micade, with all diverging lines forthe East 
Cc 

At ENGLEWOOD, with the Lake Shore & Michi- 
gan Southern and Pittsburg, Ft. Wayne & Chicago 


At 3 ASerpcron Hsiours, with Pittsbury, Cin- 
cinnati & St. Louis K. R. 

At LA SALLE, with Iltinois Central R. Rh. 

At PEORIA, with P., P. & J.: ae L.&D.; 1.B.& 
W.; Ill. Midland; and?’ P. & W. Railroads. 

At Rock ISLAND, with Western Union Kt. Rt. and 
Rock Island & Peoria Railroad 

At DAVENPORT, with the Davenport & North- 
Western 

At WEST LIBERTY, with the Burlington, Cedar 
Rapids & Northern K. R. 

At GRINNELL, with Central R. R. of I 

At DES MOINES, with D. M. & Ft. D Dodyre It, R. 

At COUNCIL BLUFFS, with Union Pacitle It. It. 

At OMAHA, with B. & Mo. R. R. R. (in Neb.) 

At COLUMBUS JUNCTION, with Burlingtun,Cedar 
Rapids & Northern R. R. 

At OTTUMWA, with Central K. R. ¢ Towa; St. 
Louis, Kan. City & Northern and C., B. 1. Rds, 

At KEOKUK, with Toledo, Peorin a arsaw; 
bet vy and St. Louis, Keokuk & N.-W. i. Rds. 

At BEVERLY, with Kan. City, St. J. & C. B. RR. 

At ATCHISON, with Atchison, ‘Topeka & Santa 

Fe; Atchison & Neb. and Cen. Br. Union Pacitic 


no hae L /EAVENWORTH, with K. P. and K. Cen. 





PALACE CARS are a wowed? PEORIA, DES MOINES, COUNCIL BLUFFS, 


Tickets via this Line, known as the ‘*Great Meek Island 99 © sold b 
all Ticket Agents in the "United States and Canad " a oe ad 
For information not obtainable at your homc ticket office, address, 


EK. ST. JOHN. 
Gen’! Tkt. and Pass’gr Agt., 
Chieneo, TH. 





NEW CHAMPION 








SHOT GUN. 


Retail Price. — Plain Barrels, 12 bore, $14.0; Plain 
Barrels, be bore 15.00 ; Twist 12 bore, $17.00; 
Twist Barrels, jemi 


ns are Nickel F Plated. The L, 1 man: anes — a 
= breech-load: 


wor! 

wee allowed to leave the factory un 

in offeri aban aaa ven 
Single Breech-Loader 


We ye goeat 
gay inte best American 5' 
stamp for Lilustrated Ootalegee of Rifies, + Ped ne and oe Masies, 

Address JOHN P LOVELL & “SON, Gun Dealers, Boston, Mass. 


PHOT VISITING caminestew of 








the ragein Paris. One Dozen béau. 
tiful giltedged (round cornered) Cards, 
+ with your name and photograph, only 60 
cents; 2 dozen, $1. Full particulars and a 50. 
age book of all novelties free. 
E NASON & CO., 111 Nassau st., New York. 


New RM PF Self - Ink 
$2 CHARM PRESS °::c, 
2x3, with Printing Office, tor $3, Six 
larger sizes, 3c. stamp ‘jor. Catalogue, 


W. C. EVANS, 50 N. Ninth St., Phila. 
An Flegant Holiday Present. A Gilt-bound Autograph 
Album, with 48 beautifully engraved pages, also 47 select 


quotations, all for 15 cts., postpaid, P.O. stamps taken. 
Agents wanted. Franklin Bros., West Haven, Conn. 


: @ @: YKER BEARD ELUUR = 
BEAVE Vege sbaeeaRs Bean etd 
z Patni & CO. sen raees Poteet 


Thus preparation has (iniiat.oas. 


WATCHES fiercaretemstst 
ilver American Watches mailed 
byN.H. Ni a. 


ALKIXG 15 MILES AN HOU 
W Hobbs’s Pedomotor, price $5. Send length and 
breadth of boot, 520 Walnut St, Phila, Pa, 


























DO ALL YOUR OWN PRINTING 


is Pam Mag — a | 
always reliable. Any 
y can manage it .. 
and do all kinds Gia. 
fine printing. Presses 
as low as $3. ae id 










- = = 15 
bg need Men 
very largely 
thus save all their 
printing bills. Send 
pont stamp for de- 

ive circulars, 
j; -DAUGHADAY 


$ ‘ Ss be heey a rs. 
in use, ‘edal 5 estnut Street, 
awarded at Paris, "78. © Phil ladelphia Pa. 





PLAYS! PLAYS! PLAYS! PLAYS! 
For Reading Clubs, for Amateur Theatricals, Temper- 
ance Plays, Drawing Room Plays, Fairy Plays, Ethiopian 
re Guide Books, Speakers, Pantomimes, Tableaux, 
Lights, Magnesium Lights, Colored Fire, Burnt Cork, 
Theatrical Face Preparations, Jarley’s Wax Works, Wigs, 
Beards and Mustaches at reduced prices, Costumes, 
Scenery, Charades. New catalogue sent free containing 
full description and prices. 
SAMUBL FRENcH & Soy, 38 E, 14th Street, New York, 


PE erence 
teme a HL bbice nee 4 
he tumors, gives immediate re- 

jit, cures cases of long Tong standing 

WU UU enitio AS None cyte un- 


less yellow wrap- 
per on bottle has printed on tt in black a Pile of Stones and 
5. z P. Miller'e sign caaleen, Phila. S1a pie. Sold b Db 


Groggiste. Sent by mail by prop prietor, J. P. MILLER, 
.W. cor. Tenth and Arch Ste. Phila.. Pa. Advice free. 


Invested in Wall St, Stocks makes 
$10 to $1000 ferunes every month, Book sent 
free explaining everything. 
Address BAXTER & CO., Bankers, 7 Wall St., New York. 
in the known world. 
Chicago. 


$§ SHE Saree by, ULTER & CO., 


1) (\ New Style Chromo Cards, 10¢., or 25 New Styles, 
9 mixed, 10¢., postpaid. J. B. Hesten, Nassau, N, Y, 














Agents Wanted. 
Gilieniei 25 eet 


Genre WANTED (to sell Dr. CHASE’S 2,000 RECIPE 
ew Price List You double your money. Ad- 
a dress, Dr. CHASE'S PRINTING HOUSE, Ann Arbor, Mich 


WAXTED—Salesmen to take general State Agencies, 
Salary and expenses paid. References required. 
TRIUMPH M’F’G CO.,116 Monroe Street, Chicago 


$66 a week in your owntown. Terms and $5 outfit 
wel ) free. Address H. Hatietr & Co., Portland, Maine. 
ANTED— One salesman for each State. Salary 
$75 to $100 per month and expenses, Refer- 

ences required, LA BELLE M’F’G CO., Chicago. 


























$3) A MONTH—AGENTS WANTED—75 best 
selling articles in the world; 1 sample free 
Address Jay Bronson, Detroit, Mich. 


AGENTSLREAD THIS! 


month "aad © allow a 
commission, to sell our new cor new and Wondertal I ine 
ventions, Ws mean what we say. Sample Free. 
Address | SHERMAN & co., Marshall, Mich. — 


AGENTS WANTED fijste.RiCHuy 








< 
_ 
= 
*s 
. 
oa 
. 


ere ince of descriptive 
authors. ithe greatest hit. A million people 
want it. ts the best chance of your life to make 
money. Beware of imitations by unknown authors. The 
splendidauthorship,elegantillustrations, superior 
paper. and marver ous Sano. render this book 
mamonecty ly Bopular “Xe ag Ssente at work, ond 
Son ing ¥ a ty ear A s sold, 

3,000 tH NTS V TED. For particulars, 
5 M00 HUBBARD BROS. V3 Sansom St. Pailade 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL 


PIANOS. 
Factory and Warerooms, 


333 & 335 West 36th Street, N. Y. 
SCHMITT & KOEHNE.* 


Central Park Brewery 


AND 


Bottling Company. 
Brewery, Bottling Depart- 

ment and Office, 159 — 165 

\ East Fifty-ninth Street, 

} Ice-house and Rock-vaults, 

y Fifty eixth and Fifty -sev- 

enth Street, Avenue A and 

East River, N. Y. 


BOHEMIAN and LAGER BEER. 


The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping 
Beer in bottles, warranted to keep ip any climate for 
months and years. 




















CARD and Label Press, @8, Larger Sizes for larger Work. 
ENTERPRISE VICTOR 
RINTING RESSESe 


L)lustrated Catalogue of Presses, Cards, ete., for 2 
stamrs, 3. COOK & CO., Mfrs. Teak Meriden, Conn 








NPRECEDENTED ATTRACTION! 
Over Half a Million Distributed. 





Louisiana State Lottery Company. 


This Institution was regularly incorporated by the 
Legislature of the State for Educational and Charitable 
purposes, in 1868. tor the term of Twenty-five 
Years, to which contract the inviolable faith of the 
State is pledged, with a capital of $1,000,000, to which 
it has since added a reserve fund of $350,000. Its 
Grand Single Number Drawings will take 
place monthly. Jt never scales or postpones. Look at the 
following Distribution: 

GRAND PROMENADE CONCERT, during which will 
take place the 115th GRAND MONTHLY and the 
Extraordinary Semi-annual Drawing, at 
New Orleans, Tuesday, December 16th, 1879, under the 
personal supervision and management of Gey. G. T. 
BEAUREGARD, of Louisiana, and Grex. JUBAL A. 
EARLY, of Virginia, 


CAPITAL PRIZE, $100,000. 
ae NOTICE—Tickets are Ten Dollars cnly. 
Halves, $5. Fifths, $2. Tenths, $1, 


LIST OF PRIZES: 








1 CAPITAL PRIZE of $100.000......$100.000 

1 GRAND PRIZE of 50,000...... 50,000 

1 GRAND PRIZE of 20,000...... 20,000 

2 LARGE PRIZES of 10,000...... 20,000 

4 LARGE PRIZES of 20,000 

20 PRIZES of 20,000 

oe 25,000 

p | Mabe 30,000 

200 “ 40,000 

600 60,000 

10,000“ 10...... 100,000 

APPROXIMATION PRIZES. 

100 Approximation Prizes of $200...... $20,000 

100 a sa 100...... 10,000 
100 “s es Tascvces : 

11,279 Prizes, amounting t0........+.0+++++++++$522,500 


GEN. G. T. BEAUREGARD, of La 
GEN. JUBAL A. EARLY, of Va. 
Application for rates to clubs should only be made to 
the office of the Company in New Orleans, 
Write for circulars or send orders to 
M. A. DAUPHIN, 
P. O. Box 692, New Orleans, La. ; 


} Commissioners. 


Or same person at 
No. 319 Broadway, New York. 


from Nervous Desiutr, 
ete., can learn Of a certain 
and. speedy remedy, free. 
Address, Dr. Jaques & Co., 130 W. 6th St., Cincinnati, 0. 


PAGE BOOK OF WONDERS for a 3-cent stamp, 
40: Address, B. FOX & CO., 391 Canal Sireet, N, Y. 


95 of the Prettiest Cards you ever saw, with name, 
10c., postpaid. Gro. I, Rego & Co., Nassau, N, Y. 


A WEEK, $12a day at home easily made. Costly 
$7 outfit free, Address, True & Co,, Augusta, Maine. 


50 000 Agents wanted by 1,000 advertisers in the 

3 AGENTS’ HERALD. Box G, Phila, Pa 
000 seven-shot revolvers, $1.10 each by mail, Cata- 

4 lognes of Novelties free. "Feitoy & Co., 479 Bway. — 


cance BOOKS and Rare Photos. Sample, 9c. 
atalogue, 3c. F. G. RENIS & CO. Cuicago, ILL. 














A YEAR and expenses to agents, Outfit free, 
Address, P. 0. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine, 

















"7 a Month and expenses guaranteed to pe 
Outfit free. SHaw & Co., AvGUSTA, Marne. 


50 Chromo, Snowflake and Lace Cards, with name, 10c- 
40 all chromos, 10¢. Star Printing Co., Northford, Ct, 











Elegant Cards. all Chromo, Motto and Glass. Name- 
in gold and jet, 10cts. West & Co., Westville, Ct. 


8O Lily, Floral, Fnaimel, Gilt, Scroll, Motto, Marble 
cards, no 2 alike, name on, 10c, Card Mills, Northford, ce 














_LESLIE’S 











ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








ESTABLISHED 1820. 


C.G, GUNTHER’S SONS 


(Late 502 and 504 Broadway) 
184 FIFTH AVENTVE, 


BROADWAY and 23d , om NEW YORK. 


SEAL SACQUES and CLOAKS 


(In all qualities and sizes, of English Dye), 


FUR-LINED CIRCULARS AND WRAPS, 
Fur Trimmings, Mats and Robes, 
ALL OF THEIR OWN MAKE; 

In New Styles, Large Assortment, and Low Prices. 





Orders by mail. or any information desired, will 
receive special and | Prompt atten a =8€8=ES $s 


SAVE MONEY 


By Ordering 
FASHIONABLE CUSTOM 
CLOTHING 
FROM 
NEW YORK. 


ELECANT. SUITS, 
TO ORDER, 
$18, $20 and $25. 


ongas SUITS, 
0 to $35 


TROUSERS, 


$5 to 











SENT FREE. 

Samples of Cloths and Suitings, 
and Fashion Plates, with full 
directions for ordering Gents’ 
Clothing and Furnishing Goods, 
by mail, with fit and satisfaction 
guaranteed. Send for samples, 
and give trial order to 


FREEMAN & WOODRUFF, 


Fashionable Clothiers, 


176 Broadway, New York. 
(Formerly of 241 Broadway.) 


1 Stewart & Co 


Are NOW OFFERING FOREIGN and DOMESTIC 


BLACK SILKS 


Specially Low Prices. 


Also, a SUPERB ASSORTMENT of 
BLACK and COLORED 


SATIN DE LYON, 


ALI. QUALITIES, NEW and DESIRABLE maak” 


Black Sicilienne, 
Velour Ottoman 


AND 
Imperatrice, 
a7 to 60 INCHES WIDE, 


PLAIN and BEAVER BACKS, 
For DOLMANS and CIRCULARS. 


Broadway, 4th Ave., 9th & 10th Sts. 


HWJOHNS 


Liquid ASG hog Lid net 
Steam eee Mh She: ings, Fire Proof Coatings, 
Nu FOR Pikscaiverva Paice List. 
















Cements, 
H.W. JOHNS. MFG CO. 87 MAIDEN LANE, N.Y. 








English Breech-Loading I Double Gun, 
$25 4 complete with 100 shells and loading implements. 


Sent by express to collect on delivery. Send stamp for 
lilustrated Price-List. 
HOMER FISHER, 299 Broadway, New York. 


“wort RHEUMATISM 


GOUT OR GRAVEL. 


The harmless, infallible French Salicylates relieve at 
once. Cure within four days. Box $1.00, mailed free. 
L. A. Paris, 284 6th Ave., New York, Sole Agent for the 
U. S. of the only Patentee in France, Beware of the 
so-called imported (home made) impure and dangerous 
Salicylic Frauds Ask for SCHLUMBERGER’S Sat- 
CrLats. Red Seal trade-mark. No other genuine. 


ORGAN P v 
ORGAN BEATTY PIANe 


RW URGANS Stops, B set Golden Tongue Reeds 
Knee Swells, Walnut Case, warnt’d @ years, Stool & Book $98. 
New Pianos, Stool, Cover & Book, $143 to S2B5. Before 
you buy be sure to write me. Illustrated Newspaper sent Free. 






































Address DANL. F, BEATTY, Washincton, New Jersey. 





The war on the lotte | 
ries is growing. The 
Postmaster General has 
reached the conclusion, | 
based upon the evidence 
Obtained in this city, that 
t the business even of the 
most respectable lotteries 
is fraudulently conduct- 
ed, and has ordered that 
letiers and other mail | 
matter addressed to per- | 
| sons and firms known to 
be engaged in the lottery 
Lasiness shall be return- 
ed to the senders through 
the Dead Letter Office. 
Postmasters will be for- 
bidden to cash money 
orders forwarded by 
| ticket- buyers to the 
| dealers. 

















THE LOTTERY FIEND. 
UncLe Sam—‘‘I’d like to close up that man, but I’m afraid it’s a hopeless task unless I can get a 


bigger muzzle than this. 


Maybe Father Key can suggest a remedy.” 





OMESTI 


IP STANDS at THE HEAD 








@ 01.5. M. CO., New York. 


A Child can Run it. 


SO SIMPLE 


It Requires No Care. 


$0 STRONG 


It Never Wears Out. 


OMESTI 


SAPANULE 











CURES BY ABSORPTION 


The well-known medicinal properties of GLYCERINE, 
of which ** SAPANULE ”’ is largely composed, is an 
assurance to the public of the wonderful curative powers 
of this {celebrated Lotion for all Nervous, Inflammatory 
and Skin Diseases, Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Lame Back, 
Headache, Bruises, Sprains, Burns or Scalds, Chilblains, 
Bunions, Piles, etc., yield at ouce to its soothing influ- 
ence, and are permanently cured. Salt Rheum, Ery- 
sipelas, Humors, Chapped Hands, Roughness, and all 
diseases of the Skin, are quickly and positively cured. 

Used in sponge or foot baths removes all pain or sore- 
ness of body, limbs and feet. 

Sold by all druggists. Satisfaction guaranteed or 
money refunded. Send for illuminated circular and cards. 
SAMUEL ee | & CO., Proprietors, 

ice, 237 pete A New York. 
LAZELL, MARST & GARDINER, 
Wholesale Agents, New York. 





FIBID-GLiASsSsES. 

Opera-glasses, Microscopes, Spectacles, Eyc-glasses, 
Thermometers, Barometers, Compasses, at greatiy re- 
—_ ices. R. &. J. BECK, 1016 Chestnut St., Philade!- 
phia, 
pages, and mention this paper. 


i$ Printing Press 


Prints cards labels &c. (Self-inker $5 18 larger sizes 
For business or pleasure, young or o your own ad- 
vertising and printing. Catalogue of type, cards, 





45 





&c., for 2 stamps. Kelsey & Oo. = den, Conn 





Elegant Cards, New Chromo, Shells, Gilt-edge, etc. , 
with name,10c, G, A. SPRING, E, Wallingford, Ct. 


5 


| Clara Louise Kellogg, 
Sid 


Send three stamps for Illustrated Catalogue of 146 





TUBAL CAIN. 


WANTED.—Azgents for the finest Masonic Engrav- 
ing ever published in this country. Engraved on steel in 
the highest style of the art. None but thoroughly posted 
Masons, who will give their entire time to the work, For 
particulars and descriptive circulars apply to the pub- 
lishers, Please mention in your letters this paper. 


BRADLEY & CO., 


66 North Fourth Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


N.Y. Central & Hudson River R.R. 


THE BEST ROUTE EAST OR WEST. 


Through Cars between New York or Boston and Chicago 
or St. Louis. 


See NIAGARA FALLS, SARATOGA and 
the HUDSON. 
Cc. B. MEEKER, General Passenger Agent, 


09 yeti Bx4 mate CEs; 


by the medical profession as the most 
healthful of out-door sports. It aug- 
ments threefold the locomotive power 
of an ordinary man. Send 3-cent stamp 
for 24-page catalogue with price - list 
and full information, 


A YN NS) 
AUIS: ”) THE POPE M’F’G CO., 


\ 
, 59 Summer Sr., Boston, Mass. 


N 
KEEP’S SHIRTS 


ARE THE VERY BEST. 
Pn > 4 and Youths’ Shirts all complete, best quality, 
eac. 

KEEP’S PATENT PARTLY-MADE SHIRTS, 
plain seams to finish, 6 for $7. 

KEEP’S CUSTOM SHIRTS, very best, MADE TO MEA- 
SURE, 6 for $9. Fit guaranteed. 

NIGHT SHIRTS, all styles, extra length, $1 each. 

An elegant set of extra heavy gold- -plated Buttons pre- 
sented to purchasers of six shirts. 

KEEP’S KID GLOVES (FOR GENTS), 
the very best, plain or embroidered, $1.10 per pair. 

KEEP’S UMBRELLAS. 

BEST GINGHAM. Patent Protected Ribs, $1 each, War- 
ranted. Fifty per cent. stronger than any other umbrella 

REGINA and TWILLED SILK UMBRELLAS end 
CANES in all styles. 

KEEP'S UNDERWEAR, 
Comprise al] the newest and best goods for Fall wear. 
CANTON and SCARLET TWILLED FLANNEL from 7c. 
to $1.50. ANGOLA FLEECE, SCOTCH WOOL and 
SHETLAND SHIRTS and DRAWERS, from 60c. to $2.50 
each. SCARLET WOOL KNIT SHIRTS and DRAWERS, 
$1.25 to $1.50 each. 
THE LATEST NOVELTIES 

Are now ready in Gents’ Silk, Linen and Cambric Hand- 
kerchiefs, Scarfs in elegant designs and effects Our 
gold. plated Jewelry is the best quality... Scarf Rings, 
Pins, Studs, Sleeve and Collar Buttons at about one-half 
the usual cost elsewhere, 

Shirts only delivered free. 

Merchants will be furnished with Trade Circulars on 
application, as we furnish the trade on the most favor- 
able terms. 

Samples and Circulars mailed free. 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


631, 633, 635 & 637 Broadway, New York. 

















HAIN 








only 





Lotta, Mrs. Scott- 
dons, Fanny Javenport, anda 
host of others, recommend and use 


CHAMPLIN’S 


LIQUID PEARL 


The unequaled beautifier of the complexion 
For sale by all leading druggists at 50 cts. per bottle. 
CHAMPLIN & CU., Prop’s, Buffalo, N. Y. 


per day at home. Sarnples worth $5 free. 
$5 to $90 Address Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine 











AavaL Fung 2 


A8SoturEy part 


POWDER 


Absolutely pure. Made from Grape Cream Tartar. 
Housekeeper’s favorite in leading cities of the world. No 
other preparation makes such light, flaky hot bieadr, 
or luxurious pastry, Can be eaten by dyspeptics without 
fear of the ills resulting from heavy indigestible food, 

aar-Commended for purity and wholesomeness by the 
Government Chemist, Dr. Mott. jSold in cans only. 


ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO., New York. 


THE GENUINE 
GAPE, FLEISCHMANN & 00.' 


Compressed Yeast 


Bears the following Lavel, which is 
Te oe! Yellow Paper 


aN 
irs 


“40 PRESSED 
is = 

HE merits of the Genuine 

“Compressed Yeast’ are 
undeniable. As proof of it, we refer 
to the host of imitations which have 
been offered to the public, hoping 
that the stolen name of 


“COMPRESSED YEAST” 
(which is secured TO US alone by 
letters patent of U.S. dated Decem- 
ber 5th and rgth, 1876, January gth 
and 16th, 1877, and March 6th, 1877,) 
would sell their goods by deceiving 
the public. 

The housekeeper who once uses 
GAIF, FLEISCHMANN & CO.’S 
COMPRESSED YEAST, cannot be 
induced to abandon our pure extract 
of grain, which is a natural leaven, 
for a counterfeit article or a chemical 
compound, both of which are to be 
avoided if good health is a first con- 
sideration with the consumer. 








THE DEAF HEAR 


a dee Channels 


~ $= nigeria, 0 spire of heari: 
arecent wonderful reclentae invention—TH 
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CIGARETTES. 


A sure relief, Also for Asthma, Bad Breath, Cold in 
the Head, and Hoarseness, Public Singers and Speakers 
should smoke them, as they have a wondertul effect in 
clearing and strengthening the voice. Ladies and Chil- 
dren can smoke them to any extent without harm. 
BON FUME is the only agreeable Catarrh Cigar- 
ette in use. Prepared by a well-known physician. 
Indorsed by the medical profession and the clergy. 
Sold by tobacconists and druggists throughout the 
United States and Canada, No tobacco. Sample by mail, 
15 cents Manufactured by 


B. POLLAK, 135 Chatham Street, 
New York Cry. 





A. WERNER & CO. 


SALESROOM, 308 BROADWAY, N.Y. WINE CELLARS, 18 & 20 Park Place, N.Y. 





Fiogers. of Domortis Champagnes 


Try their “AMERICA,” 


The Most Popular Brand of the Age. 
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REMARKABLE ESCAPE FROM DESTRUCTION OF THE STEAMSHIP ‘f ARIZONA,’ ON THE NIGHT OF 


rALKS on TIMELY TOPICS. 





ILLUSTRATED INTERVIEWS 
EMINENT PUBLIC MEN. 


WITH 


—No. 5.— 


SENATOR BAYARD AT HIS HOME, 


His Views on Political Issues. 


WHAT HE SAYS OF. THE FINANCIAL 
QUESTION. 


The Present Tariff Needs Readjustment. 


THE NEXT NATIONAL CAMPAIGN AND 
WHAT IT INVOLVES, 





“TI DO NOT LIKE TO SPEAK ABOUT 
MR. TILDEN.” 


Bi-METALLISM—THE NATIONAL PROSPERITY — 
THE AGRICULTURAL DISTRESS IN ENGLAND 
—Mr, GLADSTONE, ETC., ETC. 


66 Dp” the action of the specia! session on the 
so-called Southern Question operate, in 

your opinion, unfavorably to the Democrats?” 
“T am scarcely in a position to reply to 
your question, I have been so long away and 
am so poorly posted; and, to be frank with 
you, I was glad to be able to take a distant view, 
since a distant view is likely to check the mis- 


takes a man may be led into when a busy par-- 


ticipator and in the thick of the fray. 1 never 
read a speech made, and my information is of 
the most meagre description, picked up in 





NEW YORK CITY.— CHAPEL OF ST. CHRYSOSTOM, SEVENTH AVENUE 
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telegraphic summaries and badly boiled down 
reports. I was one of those who opposed the 
special session, my own view being that the 
Appropriation Bills for the Government are 
things that should be passed without question, 
and thatany disputes concerning items should 
be the subjects of future discussions. I don’t 
think that the business interests of the people 
of this country ought to be held in abeyance 
for want of means to carry on the Govern- 
ment, because the departments of the Govern- 
ment get themselves into a wrangle on the 
items of an Appropriation Bill.” 

This was Senato® Bayard’s reply to my 
question, as we stood on the piazza of his cozy, 
old-fashioned mansion, situated on a “goodly 
hill,” about one mile from tue thriving City of 
Wilmington, Delaware, the clink of whose 
thousand hammers, and the whirr of whose 
rotary saws faintly reached us, the hum of 
the human bees in the teeming hive below. 
Away in the near distance stretched the Dela- 
ware, silvyer-gray, dotted here and there with 
snow-white sails, or ‘‘ dabbed ” with the coal- 
black hulls of ocean steamers, while as a 
background the woods, still clad in their man- 
tles of russet-and-gold, leaned softly against 
the keen, full-blue sky. Wilmington, built of 
bricks, blood-red as those in vogue when Queen 
Anne ruled these realms, lay at our feet, its 
ship-building yards blocking the little Chris- 
tiania, whose waters meet those of the Brandy- 
wine to pay mutual tribute to the Delaware, 
and a fairer prospect than that of the flourish- 
ing city and its surroundings of dimpled hills, 
bathed in the hazy sunshine of Indian Sum- 
mer, mine eyes—and I have traveled much— 
have never rested upon. 

The stalwart man beside me is a superb 
specimen of Delaware breeding. He is six 
feet high, with broad shoulders and a back as 
straight as a “Corporal of the Guard.” His 
forehead is strongly en évidence, and a pair of 
bushy eyebrows overshadow keen, gray 
eyes, that in some light come out blue. Iis 
mouth is expressive if not 
emotional, and his teeth are 
“‘ white as the driven snow.” 
He shaves closely, discarding 
whiskers, mustache and beard 
in favor of the thick crop of 
irongray hair that adorns his 
shapely head. His manner is 
a calm intelligence ; his voice 
rich, full and musical. He 
was dressed in an unmistak- 
ably English-made suit of 
tweed, fitting him “like the 
paper on the wall.” 

mator Bayard is not a 
rapid talker. He carefully 
seleets his words, and, if he 
wants a particular word, his 
sentence hangs fire until the 
truant is discovered. In talk- 
ing he knits his brows until 
they form a rugged fringe 
over his eyes. He speaks 
with the consciousness of 
grappling with his subject, 
but that consciousness is so 
sympathetic that it causes 
his listener to follow every 
idea as thongh the listener 
were engaged in working the 
problem to a_ solution. 


a 
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statesmanship is a science, Senator Layard is 
a professor ad unguem. If he is playing for 
the highest stake on the political board, his 
game will be finesse of the subtlest order, 
while every move will be made where “ cau- 
tion marks the guarded way.” He is not a 
man to lose achance, but I imagine that the 
chance must prove more substantial than 
“airy nothing,” and possess a“ local habita- 
tion and a name.” Senator Bayard gives one 
the idea that a waiting race is a winning 
race, and that the rush should be withheld 
till almost within whispering distance of the 
post. 

“ Would you regard it as wise for the Demo- 
crats to renew the agitation as to the reduc- 
tion of the Army, and as to the presence of 
troops at the polls?’ I continued. 

“1 do not consider such an issue now exists. 
It was not as to the size of the Army that we 
differed upon ; it was as to the means to which 
it would be put. That question does not now 
exist.” 

“As to the financial question. 
your opinion, will be*the at- 
titude of the two parties in 
the next national ganvass ?”’ 

“The American people, or, 
rather, those politicians who 
assume to be the political 
leaders of the American peo- 
ple, have become so sensa- 
tional, that everything seems 
now turned into a nine days’ 
wonder, and lasts no longer ; 
and it is quite impossible to 
predicate what new excite- 
ment may spring up and be 
forced into the shape of issues 
between now and next year.” 

“Will either party commit 


What, in 
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itself to the sound policy of re- 
tiring the greenbacks ?” 

“It is impossible to say 
when that feature in financial 
policy will be distinctly made. 
Much will depend upon the 
decision of the Supreme Court 
as to the constitutionality of 
the power in Congress to 
make anything not gold or 
silver a legal-tender for the 
payment of debts.” 

“Do you suppose that the 
results of resumption are 
likely to be imperiled by any 
attitude which either party 
may assume ?” 

“T can scarcely suppose 
that the American people will 
ever deliberately consent to 
the use of an irredeemable 
paper currency, and that implies that specie 
payment is to be a settled law of the land. I 
cannot imagine that the losses and sufferings 
our people have undergone by departure from 
specie payments wilt ever again be willingly 
encountered.” 

“As to the tariff question, Senator, is Con- 
gress likely to make any modifications in the 
existing laws ?” 

“T believe it isa fact of very general accept- 
ation, that the readjustment and reduction of 
our tariff duties to something like a revenue 


GENERAL 





system and principle ought to take place. Our 


It ' manufacturers themselves are fully alive tothe 
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STRIKING THE ICEBER3.— SEE PAGE 225, 


importance of this, and of their being in this 
way better enabled to compete in foreign 
markets with their rivals in other countries.” 

‘“ What is your opinion of the existing tariff?” 

“T think our present tariff needs readjust- 
ment and reduction. Manufacturers will be so 
hampered by a series of increased duties upon 
the ingredients of their products that they 
cannot provide for that wide market of the 
world which America’s manufactures must 
have. I think the people will realize in this 
country the great and simple truth that trade 
and commerce means to buy as well as to sell, 
and that there is nothing in the world buta 
system of exchanges between nations and 
countries. It is not a question of favor. It is not 
a question of beneficence—it is the question of 
convenience and necessity. A man buys a thing 
because he has need for it. He pays for it in 
those things which his vender needs in his 
turn. The balance is in value between the 
two parties, and is to be paid in money, 
but that forms an infinitesimal portion of 
trade.” 








SOLOMON, NEWLY-ELECTED PRESIDENT OF THE 
REPUBLIC OF HAYTI.—SEE PAGE 225. 


“What item of the tariff is most severe in 
this country, Senator ?”’ 

“Tt is impossible to select a portion, but 
very remarkable illustrations could be given 
in certain articles ; but when you have two 
thousand five hundred articles subject to taxa- 
tion, a manufacturer who may employ a score 
of them finds himself at a terrible disad- 
vantage.” 

“Do you suggest any mode of grappling 
with this evil?’ ; 

“A well-selected board of commissioners 
who could, after a full and thorough examina- 
tion, present a moderate, just, and, above all, a 
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gradual scheme of reformation in the tariff 

‘would prove of signal service,” , 

«“ Is such a board likely to be created ?”’ 

“Jt is very probable that it will be au- 
thorized.” 4 ; 

We now adjourned to the library, at this 
hour of writing littered with literary impedi- 
menta picked up by Senator Bayard during his 
recent European tour, comprising valuable en- 
gravings—an admirable one of Dr. Arnold, 
Head Master of Rugby School, a man held in 
high estimation by the Senator—photographs, 
alpenstocks, geological specimens, Tauchnitz 
novels and guide-books in half a dozen differ- 
ent tongues. Some fine old engraved portraits 
adorn the walls of this sanctum. Notably one 
of Bayard, that knight “ sans peur et sans re- 
proche.” j : aeP 

“J found great difficulty in obtaining that 
portrait,” observed the Senator ; “ the print is 
an exceptionally rare one, and I may say my 
only regret in my recent tour was my in- 
ability to visit the Chiteau Bayard in Dau- 
phiny,”’ adding, with a bright smile, * the 
castle of my ancestors.” 

“Do you claim to be descended from yon 
peerless knight—a knight who was even proof 
against the death-dealing charms of Lucrezia 
Borgia ?”’ 

“Well, although the direct line perished 
with Petrus, we are of that family, and, as 
you are aware, Bayard was not utterly in- 
sensible to female charms, as he left a daughter 
behind him. This engraving, also very rare, 
represents the scene of his death.” 

At this juncture a number of the Senator's 
friends burst into the library to bid him wel- 
come, after a genuine and. hearty fashion, 
gratifying and somewhat novel to behold, 
since the conventionality of the latter end of 
the nineteenth century would scem to impera- 
tively call forice. When his well-wishers had 
departed the Senator called for arnica and 
water to bathe his right hand. 

“JT got such a shaking and squéezing last 
night at the reception tendered to me,” he 
laughed, “that I can scarcely move my right 
hand. I am not a man to wince, but there 
were moments last night when I could have 
fairly howled.” : 

Whilst the hand was being bathed, I con- 
tinued : 

“Will the Southern Democrats, in your 
opinion, unite solidly in supporting a candidate 
in the next Democratic Convention ?”’ 

“Tt seems to me that the course of the Re- 
publican Party is such as to compel the 
Southern Democrats to vote in favor of almost 
any man who is nominated in opposition to the 
Republican Party.”’ 

‘How do you construe their action ?” 

“T cannot construe the action of the Repub- 
lican leaders as being intended for anything 
else but to force the South into a unanimity 
of opposition, in order that they may be 
enabled to secure a solid section of opposition 
in the North.” 

“Do you feel at liberty to say whether Mr. 
Tilden, if renominated, would, in your view, 
be as strong before the people as in 1876?” 

The Senator was silent. 

“] do not like to speak about Mr. Tilden, or 
to be personal in any way,” he said, at length. 
“ As to candidates, I look upon them as much 
less important to the country than the broad 
question of the policies of the Government, 
which ought to be pressed. What we want is 
to make this a Union in fact as well as in 
name-—to make it the happy home of a free 
and a united people.” 

* Whom do you regard as the strongest Re- 
publican candidate ?” 

Here Senator Bayard again grew reticent. 

“ That depends,” he said, after some delib- 
eration, “ upon the character of the issue on 
which the contest is to be waged. If sectional 
animosities, hatred, suspicion and distrust of 
the South are to be the basis of the canvass, 
then the candidate who best represents such 
passions and seems the most likely to gratify 
their indulgence would be the strongest man ; 
but if, on the contrary, great measures of 
economy, reform, and plans for general wel- 
fare are fortunately to be brought forward 
for consideration, it would necessitate the 
presentation of a very different kind of candi- 
date than one who a representative of 
nothing but the ‘ bloody shirt.’ And whether 
the people of the United States really desire 
the earnest work of advancing their prosperi- 
ties and setting at rest the passions and con- 
tentions which have so Jong stood in their way, 
is the great question for the thinking men of 
both parties to consider and decide. Upon 
that decision depends the character of the 
next canvass and of the candidate to be 
elected.” 

““ Would it be the policy of the Democratic 
Party to renominate Governor Hendricks for 
Vice-President if Mr. Tilden should again head 
the ticket ?”’ 

“T do not want to speak of Governor Hen- 
dricks or Mr. Tilden either,” laughed Senator 
Bayard. P 

“ Blaine?” 

“ No.” 

“ Conkling ?” 

“se No. 3? ’ 


“Do you think General Grant wants the 

Republican nomination ?”’ 
_ “I don’t ‘think he knows whether he wants 
it or not—but, my dear sir, I do not wish to” 
talk personally. My opinion would be but a 
personal one at best, and I prefer to discuss 
measures to men.” 

“Touching the question of bi-metallism, 
Senator ?” 

‘‘ Bi-metallism is a question of great gravity, 
and I cannot contemplate with approval, ac- 
cording to my present lights, any plan that 
would leave tis without the aid of both metals 
as money. Either silver or gold alone would 
be insufficicnt, and I should greatly fear that 
reliance uj on one would so enhance the value 
of that one as to create infinite injustice and 


be paid in it. But it is a question of such 
magnitude as that the legislation of any one 
government will be ineffectual to regulate.” 

“ How do you propose to deal with it ?” 

“Very slowly and with great circumspec- 
tion. We must rely upon the great agencies 
of the world’s trade and commerce to assist 
us in adjusting a ratio of value between the 
metals, upon the basis of which they may uni- 
versally be accepted.” 

** How is the English financial mind affected 
towards bi-metallism ?”’ 

“The English mind, always sluggish in re- 
gard to changes, is gradually consenting to en- 
tertain the question of the recognition of silver 
as an alternative standard with gold. The 
continued depression of prices since 1874 is 
causing a serious examination as to its causes, 
and not a few attach especial weight in this 
connection to the strain brought upon the 
world’s stock of gold by making it a sole 
standard of value. Thus far I have seen, and 
heard of, nothing very encouraging on the 
part of the British Government to lead us to 
hope for any immediate expression of her will- 
ingness to co-operate with this country in fix- 
ing a governmental ratio for the use of the two 
metals.” 

l{aving reverted to the prosperity of the 
country, the Senator remarked : 

* Truly we are a favored people, and in the 
full tide df that prosperity that seems fairly to 
have set in, we must, while availing ourselves 
of it, keep a sharp eye upon the dangers of 
over trading and wild speculation, from the 
results of which we have so lately suffered.” 

“Do you consider that, in the face of what 
has happened, we shall over-trade again ?” 

« The sanguine temper of the American peo- 
ple makes them peculiarly liable to the temp- 
tations and dangers of trading. Processes of 
life and affairs here are so quiet and informal 
that there is a very great danger that peo- 
ple may forget that reaction is bound to come.”’ 

“But do you not consider that prosperity 
has come to stay ?” 

“ T see no reason to suppose that the pros- 
perity of America is not based upon the most 
permanent causes, because it is based upon 
enormous power, for the creation of yalucs 
and wealth in this country is almost limitless ; 
the only thing is, that our people have to learn 
that there are conditions, and that self-con- 
trol and patience are absolutely necessary.” 

“ When in England, did you note her agri- 
cultural distress?’ 

“ Yes; and it only shows to what a country 
can be brought by three successive years of 
bad harvests, when a country so rich as Eng- 
land is in such a deplorable condition.” 

“Are not the English farmers coming here 
en masse ?” 

“In large numbers, yes, and we will benefit 
immensely by their skilled labor, but the 
English farmer has much to learn yet, despite 
how near perfection farming is carricd on in 
that country. He has to assimila.e his oper- 
ations to the changed condition of affairs, and 
if corn don’t pay he is too able, too: vigorous, 
too self-reliant not to try something that will 

ay.’ 
ew Apropos of cofn—as you*met Mr. Glad- 
stone and many of the leading minds in Eng- 
land during your recent visit, do you think 
there is any chance of a return by that coun- 
try to protection ?”’ 

‘“‘ Not the slightest,” exclaimed the Senator, 
energetically. ‘“ There is not the faintest idea 
of such a thing. I never heard the subject 
mooted. England is not to be tested on the 
present condition of things. She is bound to 
right herself, and this agricultural depression 
is merely a passing cloud.” 

Senator Bayard does not think there will be 
a general election in England until this pres- 
ent Parliament dies out. 

“In England, just now, there is a storm brew- 
ing. The issues, I should say, especially as to 
the foreign policy, are assuming most serious 
proportions. They almost amount to a ques- 
tion whether the imperial system which Brit- 
ish conquests have built up shall be wholly 
abandoned or not. The speeches of Mr. John 
Bright and Lord Hartington, in Mr. Gladstone's 
presence, would seem to involve a reversal of 
the entire Conservative programme.” 

“ Did you meet Mr. Gladstone, Senator ?”’ 

‘*1 did, and he is looking very old and worn. 
He seems, like most men of his age, to be 
keeping himself in bounds and husbanding his 
resources.” 

“Did he speak of this country, and her 
grand future.” 

‘« Well, you see, it was at a private dinner- 
party that I met him, and I do not feel at lib- 
erty to repeat the conversation.” 

Senator Bayard is enthusiastic on the sub- 
ject of Oxford and Cambridge, and dwells 
with unfeigned pleasure on hospitalities re- 
ceived within the walls of alma maler. He 
also extols the British Museum, at South Ken- 
sington, dilating upon the advantages of the 
electric light used in their reading-rooms. 

Senator Bayard dearly loves the land of his 
nativity, and her laws and her institutions. 

“This Summer I have been looking across 
the Atlantic, thinking of the country I could 
not see ; contrasting what I did see of the 
daily lives of men and women in other lands 
with that of my own, and when so often I 
heard ‘ Labor with a groan, and not a voice,’ 
and realized the abuses and injustice of class 
privilege, whereby the insidious bar of hum- 
ble birth was kept and fastened on men from 
the cradle to the grave, I turned, as if for pure 
air, to the American States, where the noble 
equities of humanity are. acknowledged and 
respected, where the one great and essential 
equality, the equality of opportunity, is se- 
cured tu all. And experience and reflection, 
with increased opportunity for comparison 
with other countries and systems of govern. 
ment, can bring me only to a higher apprecia- 
tion of the gencrosity. justice and moral 
grandeur of the principles upon which our 





great distress if all debts were compelled to 


own was founded.Y 








Once more we repaired to the —. 

“There is. New Castle,” exclaimed mine 
host, extending his arm to the right. “It is 
the centre of the twelve-mile circle given by 
Charles, Duke of York, to William Penn. Over 
right opposite is New Jersey, and we shall 
have a big fight next session over the twelve- 
mile jurisdiction in that direction.’ As he 
walked with me to the gate, “ Here,” affec- 
tionatecly patting an old piece of ordnance, 
‘is a relic of 1512. .Colonel Davis, who owned 
this place at that time, was in command of a 
detachment who took it from the British when 
they landed at Lewiston. There were two 
balls jammed in it until 1876.” 

As we parted | laughingly asked him if we 
were to meet at the White House. 

“ That's very hard to say,” laughed Senator 
Bayard, as we shook beialle. 


A TALK WITH COL. MAPLESON. 


The Troubles of an Impressario. 


JEALOUSIES AND DIFFERENCES OF ARTISTS. 
The Prices Paid to Singers. 


THE OPERAS WHICH PAY THE BEsT, 


What Gerster’s ‘‘Derangemcnt” Cost 
Colonel Maplcsoa. 





MARIMON AND HER SUPEKB VOICE, 
THE ACADEMY SALOONS AND PROPERTY 
Rooms By DAyLicur. 





LINE of elegantly -appointed carriages 

were en gueire at the Academy of Music, 
depositing daintily befurred and bevelveted 
dames in quest of the very best seats for 
* Aida,” as the artist and I presented ourselves 
toa lynx eyed janitor at the portal giving upon 
the little world of Her Majesty’s Opera. 
Around this door were congregated, in various 
attitudes of hope and expectation, a number of 
select specimens of that strange race of beings 
known as “dead-heads,”’ who, under the 
flimsiest of pretexts and the thinnest of excuscs, 
were engaged in besieging the impressario in a 
frantic endeavor to obtain tickets for that, or, 
indeed, for any performance that might take 
place during this or any other season. Being 
possessed of the “Open Sesame.” we passed 
the lynx-eyed one, and crossing the lobby—we 
could perceive Arditi, through the polished 
glass doors, gesticulating in the fiercest of 
dumb show to a dimly-lighted orchestra—we 
found ourselves at Colonel Mapleson’s private 
office. 

Colonel Mapieson-was calmly seated at his 
desk, an expression of beatific martyrdom 
adorning his handsome face, while a lurking 
smile might be detected peeping round the 
corners of his clean-cut mouth. A lady attired 
in sealskin from head to heel confronted him, 
and, with tears in her voice, was endeavoring 
by the sublime force of unnerving feminine 
logic to carry some point in connection with 
her operatic duties ; but if La Signora had 
studied Lavater she would not have tarried a 
second in the sanctum of the impressario, so 
rigid was the “ No” written upon his lips. 

Colonel Mapleson is over six feet high, and 
has the shoulders of a Life Guardsman. He is 

re-eminently a handsome man, and his smile 
is electric light. He wears a mustache and 
side whiskers of the pattern known as mutton- 
chop. He is the very picture of rude, robust, 
superb health, and, indeed, seems to possess 
energy sufficient for half a dozen ordinary 
men. His manner is cut and thrust while in 
business; outside of it, full of akeen enjoyment. 
which bubbles forth at every turn of the con- 
versation. He sees fun in everything, even in 
having been compelled to expend $35,000 on 
Mademoiselle Marimon. He is decision itself, 
and “yes” means actual affirmative, while 
“no” is absolutely negative. How he gets 
through the mass of detail that falls to him is 
a marvel even to those who are intimately asso- 
ciated with him. His sharp eye detects a flaw 
wherever it exists, while during a perform- 
ance he is absolutely ubiquitous. 

His office at the Academy of Music is a lofty- 
ceilinged but small apartment furnished with 
two library-desks, a table and four or five 
cane-bottomed chairs. Upon the left of Colo- 
nel Mapleson’s desk are electric bells, con- 
nected respectively with the box-office, ladies’ 
wardrobe, orchestra, scene-painters’ room and 
stage, while a speaking-tube also connects with 
the stage. His desk is piled with telegrams, 
bills, letters, tradesmen’s accounts, photo- 
graphs, hotel guides, railway-guides, etc., etc. 
In the window looking into Irving Place is the 
table upon which lie half a dozen leather 
dispatch - boxes. Mr. Charles Mapleson, the 
second son, a stalwart, handsome, unmistak- 
ably Saxon young fellow, occupies the second 
desk, while in a sort of alcove, and command- 
ing the door, sits the impressario’s private sec- 
retary. 

“Sit down, sir,” exclaimed Colonel Ma- 
pleson, as soon as the lady had taken one step 
downwards. “Give me one second—what's 
this?” taking up a slip of paper presented 
to him by his son, Mr. Charles Mapleson. ‘‘ Oh,” 
reading aloud, ‘To making a tto carry 
six persons across the stage, $60.’ This is for 
‘Aida.’ By Jove, that’s a stiff price!. Two 
pounds a passage— you could cross from Dover 
to Calais for less. I give an order under my 
own hand for everything new, everylhing--even 
for the maccaroni for * Don Giovanni,’ and ll 
tell you why. Lido had a toothache at Boston, 





last seascn. ‘There was a doctor who had the 
run of the theatre there. What was his name, 
Charley? Never mind! Lido mentidned her 
toothache. Isaid,‘1 saw so and-so, mentioning 
the doctor's name, behind the scenes a few 
minutes ago; I’ll send him to you.’ I met him, 
and told him, and, by Jove, he sent me in a 
whacking bill for services rendered to me— to 


me, mind you, arguing that in attending: 


Signora Lido he benefited me. 

‘Some one,” continued the Colonel, “has 
written a letter to the Herald about the Castle 
Garden performers in 1852. Why, that was 
thirty years ago, and thirty years ago the In- 
dians were in Central Park. Singers are now 
getting six times what they got in those days. 
Lablache and Tamburini, on the pay-sheets of 
Her Majesty's Theatre, figured for many years 
at £30 a week, and Grisi had but £40, which 
ran up to £50, and she never complained. A 
good soprano commands £200 a night. Why, 
my dear boy, Campanini’s salary is worth the 
sum total of what the whole lot who sang at 
Castle Garden got—the whole lot, sir !”’ ; 

“The first indication of Gerster'’s dérange- 
ment cost me $35,000,” resumed the impressario ; 
“and during six days my cabling cost me $500. 
I likewise packed off a special agent to Italy, 
and cabled hiin $500 for his expenses. 1 packed 
off another to Paris to engage Nilsson or Mari- 
mon.” 

* Where did Marimon make her début 2?” 

“At a little bit of a theatre called the 
Athenée, near the Grande Hotel in Paris, ina 
piece called “Une Folie a Rome.’ She was 
scarcely noticed. A friend of mine suggested 
my hearing her. I heard her, and instantly 
engaged her for the next season, and she made 
one of the greatest hits in * La Sonnambula ” 
since Patti. This was in 1872. The sceond 
night was a“ Lind” night, but after that the 
English climate affected her, and for cleven 
nights she dare not sing. while I was turning 
away hundreds of people, as she was always 
announced. The Duke of Wellington saved me 
a big row one night that the audience were 
going to cut up rough. He mounted on a 
chair in the Grand Vestibule, and, being well- 
known, a silence fell on the excited audience. 
‘T have come here eleven nights running,’ said 
the Duke, ‘to hear Marimon, and have been 
disappointed ; but I would come eight nights 
more if I were sure of hearing her in the 
month.’ The Duke is no end of a brick, and 
has always stood my friend.” 

A trombone-player here craved audience, 
and was admitted. This gentleman stated that 
he was not to be allowed to continue to play. 
although he had done so from the beginning of 
the season, because he was not a member of 
the Musical Union. 

‘‘That Union again!” cried the Colonel. 
“Why, they ll want to take Campanini from 
me next and put him in the chorus. Go back 
to the orchestra, sir, and take your piace. J 
say it! 

“Revenons a Marimon, sir. Her receipts ex- 
ceeded those of any other singer since Lind. 
She drew me immense reccipts wherever she 
went, She is unmarried, and very much 
liked in socicty. ” 

‘In what condition is her voice now, Col- 
onel ?” 

“Superb! It is at its very best. Nota par- 
ticle of a flaw init. This climate will exactly 
agree with her. There are seven or eight hun- 
dred opera-houses in Europe and in South Ame- 
ricaand elsewhere, consequently there isa very 
fierce competition for the services of artists of 
whom buta limited number exist. Of these New 
York has the lion’s share, and itis not from the 
temporary disappointment of a single artist that 
the opera is to be thrown up in despair. 

“ How do you find our public ? 

“Your public is always inclined for excite- 
ment, no matter what that may consist of. I 
find it a most intelligent public, although at- 
tracted by any loud sensational note of any 
soprano, or tenor, or baritone, rather than by 
the general effect; but that will rub off in time, 
and the public taste will be more sound and 
solid when it does. In England the cnscmble is 
the opera, and also in Paris, but in this coun- 
try, for want of knowledge or want of having 
it properly put before them, the public would 
seem to prefer a single star with a trill or a 
staccato.” 

“ Does this apply to the Upper Ten ?” 

“Not by any means. The good sense of the 
Upper Ten has been exemplified by every box 
being occupied, as they thoroughly understand 
what they are listening to ; and the people who 
travel, being of taste and refinement, are just 
as necessary to the opera as the music itself. 
Therefore, the Upper Ten form one of the 
component parts of the opera, and it is their 
patronage which gives élan, and through their 
—" that we will get over the present diffi- 
culty. It is very encouraging to see the at- 
tention bestowed by them nightly upon our 
performances, just as is bestowed upon the 
performances of the Philharmonic Society, 
whose season, by-the-way, promises to be of 
ry me 9 brilliancy. The Philharmonic do 
not depend on a star, they have no scenery or 
effects. It is the ensemble they have to depend 
upon, the pure musical effects mated by the 
even balance of sound and perfection of exe- 
cution. It is rather hard lines that, because of 
the absence of one popular star, the entire es- 
tablishment, that has been going on for 150 
years, should be damaged. The public are the 
most exacting of task-masters. They are ruth- 
less. No one is allowed to be ill, and if ever 
so faint a hoarseness ’’—imitating the cffeet— 
“comes, which. mind you, may wear away, 
and generally docs, during the evening, the 
critics are down #pon the luckless artist who 
writhes beneath the criticism. Why, my dear 
boy, the production of an opera may cost 
$20,000, and if a border or a flat fails to work, 
the audience commences to hiss. I'll give you 
some idea of what has to be done in getting up 
an opera as soon as I get rid of this fellow.” 

A somewhat prosy but earnest personage 
was now admitted, who was exceedingly de- 
sirous of getting up a performance at Newark. 
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The next moment Signor Angelo rushed in, ; days at the Alexandra Theatre, in Liverpool, | “Aida,” the ballet at work in a large room, and 


and, in vigorous language and still more vigor- 
ous pantomime, informed the impressario that 


i 


>) 
{ 


**SIGNOR ANGELO RUSHED IN AND REPORTED A ROW IN THE ORCHESTRA.” 


there was a row in the orchestra, and that | 


Arditi required his presence instantur, 

“Come along,” cried Mapleson to me, “ and 
you'll see a bit of fun.” 

Upon our arrival on the stage, Signor Arditi, 
gesticulating frantically, hoarsely exclaimed : 

“ Dees is too bad!” Then followed a series of 
rutturals. “ Dat trombone be no allow to go 
on. I not stop him!” 

The cause of this disturbance stood instru- 
ment defiantly in hand. 

“ What’s the meaning of this row?” ex- 
claimed Colonel Mapleson, standing close to the 
prompter’s box. 

One of the members of the orchestra rose 
and commenced : * The Musical Union Pe 

“Qh, the Union agaip,’”’ interrupted 
colonel. “Now, listen to me,every one. I am 
master here. I recogniz: no Union. My word 
is law. Any performer who has played in 


the 






| full rehearsal with 





that orchestra from the beginning will keep his 
place unless J choose to dis- 
pense with his services.” 

The next blast that the trom- 
bone-player blew upon his trom- 
bone had a ring of triumph in it. 
The rehearsal was “ Aida,” and 
a child ballet was being drilled, 
many of the little maids dancing 
with the grace and abandon of 
experienced coryphées. 


‘*T AM MASTER HERE.”’ 


“T have brought six of those little things 
over from London,” observed the colonel, 
adding, “and here is more of it. I have a 
ballet-school with one hundred and seventy- 
six pupils, and: the Princess of Wales is the 
patroness. I take them from three years of 
age, and every one of them are paid. Five 
per cent. is deducted from their wages to 
form a sinking fund. This fund is increased 
annually by the exhibition at the annual pre- | 
sentation of the gold and silver medal for danc- 
ing. I charge three dollars a head for admis- 
sion, and everybody comes. Each class gives 
an idea of what it can do. Each girl who mar- 
ries will, by consent, get fifty pounds, that’s 
—let me see—ay—two hundred and fifty dol- 
lars. We bury such parents as die, providing 
one set of mourning ; and five dollars a week 
is allowed to each member for life who may 
become disabled through illness or through 
accident received in the theatre. Any mis- 
conduct on the part of « member expels her, 
and she loses all benefit. The gold medal 
wins an annual sum of ten pounds —fifty dol- 
lars—for life, and little Marie Miiller, who was 
here last season, won it this year.” 

“Who takes charge of the children you 
brought over from London ?” 

‘*An experienced and careful governess, 
who brings them to the theatre and fetches | 
them home again; so that those who spoke | 
last year of “cruelty ” to children did not | 
know what they were talking about.” 

“* What about their meneral education *”’ 

“Why, that is compulsory, my dear boy. 
The School Board of London sees to that, and | 
pop down upon us with inspectors from time 
to time. Two of that lot,” pointing to the pirou- 














‘* 4 CHILD BALLET WAS BEING DRILLED.”’ 


ctting, pinafored children, ‘send money home, 
and actually keep their parents, instead of | 
being mere gutter children.” | 

“Have you many applications for admit- , 
tance to the school?” 

* Havel? Two hundred applied last August 
from all parts of Lancashire, and it took Katti 
Lanner, the eminent premitre danseuse, three | 


? 


| 












| of my ocean experience. Here were the “ Talis- 


| to go through them. and she only brought me 
| two out of the entire lot.” 

“ How many rchear- 
sals do you give a new 
opera?” I asked. 


A man of the crutch- 
and-toothpick school, 
after I’ve put on, let me 
say ‘Aida’ at a cost of 
$10,000, will come to me 


* Aida” twice; when 
are you going to give us 
something new?’ And 
the poor manager has 
to smile, and mount 
something equivalent to 
it immediately. Rehear- 
sals! Par erample. This 
the sixth full-band 

rehearsal for the orches- 
drilling for two and three hours— 


13 


tra alone 


| to get the light and shade of the pianissimo 


jand forte. After some more 
| band rehearsals—the slight 
alterations in the score by 


Arditi kept four copyists at 
work all last night and until 
day break —the principal artist; 
rehearse about twenty times 
with the piano ; then comes a 
band, the 
artists seated all round the 
stage on chairs ; then the pro- 
yerty-man has to have his re- 
neh dey The carpenters now 
come in for their rehearsals 
with scene-framers, etc. Then 
comes the first stage rehearsal, 
with everybody without the 
scenery, and then another with 
the scenery ; later on again with the proper- 
ties and the business, and 
then it is fit for public repre- 
sentation. Then a languid 
swell will tell me he has seen 
the opera twice, and will 
‘want to know when I am 
going togive something new.” 

An attendant here brought 
the colonel his letters, over 
which he hastily glanced. 

“Here is a letter from the 
Prince of Wales,” he ex- 
claimed,showing me the note, 
dated Hotel Bristol, Paris, 
October 22d. “It’s in refer- 
ence to his omnibus box at 
Her Majesty's. While I am 
free for a momeat from my 
den, just take a tour of this 
place. I'll act as guide, philo- 
sopher and friend. I'd like 
you to see what’s going on, 
and to let the public know 
what a herculean task it is 
to run old operas, let alor.c 
producing new ones.”’ 

We strode across the stage 
and plunged into a cavernous 
passage, to emerge on a stair- 
case and into a property-room. 

“What dummy is this ?” demanded the colo- 
nel, administering a kick to the decapitated 
form of a buxomly-proportioned female, * and 
where's the head ?” 

It is the “ Rigoletto ” corpse. 

We took a peep into the armory, which, 
from its aroma of oil, painfully reminded me 


“ 


mano ” helmets, Oriental of design ; here the 
head pieces worn in the “ Puritani,” reminding 
one of Cromwell’s crop-eared knaves ; here 
the Italian so well known in “ Trovatore.” 





Moricns and breastplate: and shields were here, 
and matchlocks of ancient pattern, with guns 
of the Martini-Henry design. 

“Do you see these guns?” suddenly ex- 
claimed the colonel. “I bought 400 of them 
for five shillings a piece at an auction. They 
had been sold by an English firm to the French 
Government during the Franco-Prussian war 
at a fabulous price. One night, at Dublin, we 
were doing “ Der Freischutz,”’ and poor Titjens 
was standing at the wing. One of these guns 
was loaded with a little powder rammed down 
by a piece of naperonly. When fired, the lock 


| blew off, and . piece of it went right through 
| Titjens’s dress, sticking in the wall behind her. 


What chance had the French with such wea 
pons in their hands %”' 

From the armory we proceeded to the 
barber shop, where “ Mignon,” * Aida,” “ Tra- 
viata,” and “ Lucia” wigs, curls, mustaches 
and beards showed grizzly on shelves. A 
French barber was engaged in titifying Cam- 
panini’s wig for “Linda,” and he expatiated 
on its wonderful approach to nature with ali 
the chic of his very expressive mother tongue 

In one of the wardrobes were 
the costumes for half a doze. 
operas, each opera folded away 
and labeled. Colonel Mapleson 
has about 2,000 costumes with 
him, and his packing-cases, each 
the size of a small apartment, 
number nearly one hundred. 
We found the Nilsson Hall full 
of newly-painted scenery, and 
the flies thronged: with carpent- 
ers. The scene-painter’s room 
was devoted to “ Aida,” while 
the stage-man’s room was choke 
full of flotsam and jetsam. from 
the lamp of a Vestal Virgin to the statuette of 
Cupid in puribus naturalibus, and from a loaded 
pistol to a rouleau of stage gold. 

* The stage brass band is rehearsing in the 
lower regions, the principii artists doing 
‘Troevatore ’ in the first saloon, the chorus re- 
hearsing ‘Marta’ in the second saloon, the 





orchestra on their own ground, rehearsing 


* Ah, now I can tell | 
you something that the | 
public know nothing of. | 


and say, ‘ Aw, I’ve seen | 


| a set of coryphées blazing away in a distant 
corner. Listen!” 

In the first saloon were the “ Trovatore ’ 
party, lounging around a piano, presided at by 
Bisaccia, the accompanist to the company. 
Mlle. Adini, née Chapman, the Leonora, was 
warbling right under the mustache of her 
husband, Aramburo, the tenor who was 
frantic because Mapleson refused £800 to re- 
lease him from his engagement; while Vcl 
Puente was slapping his leg vigorously with 
his walking cane, as he occasionally burst in 
with a superb note in harmony with the score. 
Madame Lablache leant with her elbows upon 
the bar, and, knowing every square inch of a 
role she has performed from St. Petersburg to 
Gotham, turned from the perusal of a news- 
paper at the right moment in order to dis- 
charge the electricity of her Azucena, while her 


? 


| daughter, whois studying for the operatic stage, 
| attended en amateur, a toy black-and-tan ter- 


rierin her arms. Having listened toa delicious 
morceau from “Il Trovatore,”’ we ascended 
to saloon No. 2, from whence a Niagara of 
melody was grandly thundering. Here we 





oun re chorus, num ering about eighty, 
found tl ] bering about eight 





WE TOOK A PEEP INTO THE ARMORY.” 


scated hatted an 1 bonneted, with Signor Rialp 
presiding at the Pianoforte. The rehearsal 
was‘ Marta,” After visiting a dozen different 
departments, every one of which is presided 
over by a vigilant chief, we again found our- 
selves on the stage. 

* Now,’ exclaimed the colonel, “you have 
some little idea of what I have to look after, 
and yet when I produce a new opera a 
crutch-and-toothpick fellow will coolly ask me, 
after seeing it twice, when I am going to give 
something ‘new.’ Do you know that every one 
in that chorus you have just seen is an Italian, 
and selected after considerable trouble and 
great expense. Dv you know what it costs 
me to operatically rig up each member of that 
chorus ?” 

“T cannot tell.” 





“Well, it costs me $600, and it cost me 
$15,000 to bring the 
troupe across the Atlan- 
tic. Do you know what 
it costs me every time I 
ring up my curtain? 
Two thousand seven 
hundred and fifty dol- 
lars, and then add the 
weekly hotel __ bills, 
$2,2 0. Tam doing opera 
at Her Majesty’s at this 
moment. Here’s the 
bill *— handing me the 
programme of Her Ma- 
jesty s—‘“doing the same 
operas as here, and that 
in order to do them here, I am obliged to get a 
second set of everything, from a drinking-cup 
to a bootlace, and this cost me £120,000 before 
I started at all, as this is a distinct and sepa- 
rate undertaking.” 

“ How many operas does your répertoire in- 
clude?” 

«thirty. [ have thirty with me; and I can 


MLLE, 





pay any one of them. Another element I have 








‘* 4 FRENCH BARBER ENGAGED ON CAMPANINI’S WI1G.”” 


to deal with is the superstition, or whatever 
you like to call it, of some of my people. They 
won't go into any room in a hotel with the 
number thirteen, and an artist won’t make his 
or her démd on the 13th; it’s considered un- 
lucky. I once recollect having engaged Mme. 
Grisi and Signor Mario for a tour in England, 
commencing on the 13th of September. On 
sending them the programme, Mme. Grisi’s at- 
tention was drawn to the ‘thirteenth.’ She 
thereupon wrote a very kind letter stating 
that nothing could induce her to appear on 
the ‘thirteenth’; but, to show there was no- 
thing mean about her, she would rather com- 
mence it on the “twelfth,” although her pay 
was to commence on the ‘thirteenth.’ I 
amended her programme and commenced on 
the ‘twelfth,’ but as that date happened to be 
a Friday it was again returned to me with a l 
most amiable letter, which I still preserve, in 
which she stated again that there was nothing | 
mean about the alteration. as she would be 
the only loser: she therefore desired me to‘ 





commence it on the ‘ eleventh,’ when both she 
and Signor Mario would sing without salary 
until the proper date of the commencement of 





FLOTSAM AND JETSAM IN THE STAGE-ROOM, 


the contract. One of the artists went to 
| Tiffany’s the other day to purchase a bangle. 
The price was $13. ‘Won't you take less” 
‘No. And would you believe it, she paid $14 
sooner than pay $13.” 
| We regained the managcrial sanctum. 
** Here is more of it,”’ cried the impressario, 

i* a letter from Campanini. I'll read it to you. 
‘Dear Mr. Mapleson—I am very ill, and can- 
|not possibly sing to-night unless you send 
me—some tickets for family circle, balcony, 
parquette and general circle. Campanini.’ ”’ 

Here the colonel was summoned to hear a 
young lady sing—an amateur who aspired to 
the vocal majesty of grand opera. Upon his 
return, after the lapse of a few minutes, he 
resumed, 

* Mile. Ambré will repeat her triumphs in 
‘ Aida.’ Do you know that Verdi directed 
the performance when sie sang at the 
Italiens, in Paris. The opera was- produced 
twenty-three times under his direction and 
along with Ambre. ‘La Forza del Destino’ 
will be new, as I will produce it with the com- 
poser’s alterations and additions, and not a 
scene or costume will ever have been used tiil 
the New York audience get hold of it. We'll 
do the ‘ Favorita,’ the ‘ Talismano,’ ‘Un Pallo 
in Maschera,’ and the whole lot of popular 
works. What I want the public to under- 
stand is that any singer who can make a few 
sky rockets and a trill doesn’t make an opera. 
Just make a note of that, will you ?” 

* How do you stand as regards the renting 
of your boxes ?” 

“ T haven’t a box unlet, not one for the first 
season, and for the second, in February, all the 
occupiers have given me notice of renewal, 
while for next season I have already—neat sea- 
son, mind you—thirty-three applicants, all 
swells of the first chop. Look here!” and the 
colonel, drawing forth a pocket-book, read me 
the thirty-three names, the most foremost in 
Gotham society. 

“ What opera pays best, colonel ?” 

“ Oh, there are a dozen trumps.”” 

“Ts not ‘Carmen’ one of them?’ 





ADINI AND THE TENOR WARBLING, 


“Yes, ‘Carmen’ has been one of my best 
sccesses.”’ 

In conclusion, Colonel Mapleson said : 

“If the New York public are desirous of 
having an opera the critics must foster it. Im- 
aginary criticism makes singers so nervous, 
that it wlll come to this, that they will not sing 
at all. It is only by encouraging the opera 
that you will raise it to a highstandard. I am 
nervous as to the future, as nearly every coming 
artist has the mistortune to be American.” 

“ Misfortune, colonel ?” 

“Yes. Luse the word advisedly. Albani, 
Valleria, Adini, Van Zandt, and Durand, one of 
the best dramatic prima donnus on the stage, 
who, by-the-way, has gone to sing at the Grand 
Opera in Paris instead of coming here, and 
Emma Novada, a new prima—Candidus, the 
tenor, too, all the coming talent is American.” 

“What is your opinion of Miss Cary’s 
talent 2” 

“JT do not know a more charming singer or 
a better voice. When Iam in my box during 
ihe opera I have numerous complaints. For 
instance, if one set of people talk too much or 
too loudly, their next door neighbors come 
round to me to lodge a complaint against them.” 

“ How do you act ?” 

“ Well, [send word to the box, through the 
usher, that I wish to pay my respects. I enter. 
‘Very pleased to see you, Mr. Mapleson,’ say 
the delinquents. ‘You will not be so pleased 
when you hear what I've got to say.’ ‘How 





“VERY PLEASED TO SEE YOU, MR. MAPLESON.”’ 


so” ‘Well, you are accused of interrupting 
the performance, and, most unpleasantly , the 
duty devolves upon me to say so to you.’” 
“Do people take it well?” 
“ The well-bred people all do.” 








